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Pſalmo. 101. 
- The lozde turneth hym vnto the 
Pester of the pooze deſtifute, and des 
= fpiſeth not their pꝛaier. 

# | Colloſl.4. 


£ =. Continue in pzaicr, and watche in 
” "the tame, with thankes geupng. 
iS 8 , 1. Theſſal. 5. 
Veiopce alwaie, pꝛaie continually, 
83 mne thynges be thankfull : foz this 
5 is the will ot C Oo in CHRISTE 
1ES V towarde vs. 
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dinthe . 
1 is a 2 5 
wer, thy mercpe is duet a 2 
1 vnder thy oe; 
nion and tule: both marand 

1 ng tits 


FIRSTEF, 
Thy counſaile (hall Rand fo? 

eter: # what ſo euer thou wilt 

ſhall be done. 

Power, dominion, and glozie 

is thine: whiche arte aboue all 

thynges,and in all thinges, and 

in vs all. . 

Chou arte kather of mercies, 

| and od of all grace, peace, and 

8 mtkozte: whiche wilte not the 
death ok a ſynner, noꝛ deliteſt in 

the damnacion ok ſoules. 

DO lolde god, whiche art tiche 
in mercte, and of thine eſpectall 
loue towardes vs, euen whan 
we were thine enemies byſinne, 
diddeſt ſed into the wozld thine 
!#  onlybe gore ſon Jeſus Chziſt: 
19 TR oſo cutt beleueth duely 
in hym, 10 t not perilhe, but 
1% ae euer alting life. 

| Daue 


PSALME. | 
Baue mercie vppon me, haue 
mercie bppon me, acco2dyng to 
thy great mercie. 
And acco2dyng to the multti⸗ 
tude ot thy mercies, put awaye 
myne olfences. 5 
- N:god moſte holy, waſhe me 
from mp. wickednes, and make 
meclene fro mine vncleanneſſe. 
J; Jacknowledge (O lozde) 
mine heinous ſynnes 2 and ac⸗ 
cule my ſelfe of mine vnrightu⸗ 
ous dedes. 2 
Iconteſſe againſt my ſelfe tie 
wickedneſſe ol my herte, which * 
hath ben euer vnkaithkull, aud 
rebelling againſt thy pꝛeceptis. 
Eos 
sed the with my Vat 
father, J baue allen - 
5 Aeli. ded 
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FIRST k. 
ded thy diuine maieſtie: and am 
not wozthy to be called thy fon. 
Becauſe J-pzouoked the to 
angre though the multitude of 
my ſynnes: &hate not exerciſed 
my ſelle in thy ryghtfull tawes; 
J haue turned backe ke om thy 
wates, and done euil bekozethet 
Jhaue done wickedly, and vn⸗ 
iuſtly behaues iny ſelle, leauing 
thy commandeinentes,'# mur⸗ 
muring againſt thy cozrettion. 
IJhaue turned my ſelfe away, 
and not kepte my pꝛomiſe made 
bnto the: J haue walked'in 
an euill waye after mine owne 
thoughtes and fantaſies, 8 
ug e thinges! that chou 
929 — 5 | ightf 4 have 
02d god almightie, 
not fonre the, noz ſhewed'due 
reyes 


; PSALME, 
reuerence vnto the: but J haue 
been diſobedient and ſtubburne 
againſt the. 

Asa common harlot is with- 
out ſhame; even ſo am J with= 
out ſhame ot my ſpnnes:foz be⸗ 
Hold, J ſpeake vnto the, and pet 

ſynne moe and moꝛee. 
J haue lefte that whiche is 
good, and gone backe from the: 
and J haue not put my truſte 
and hope in the, my maker, but 
haue ſought fozhelp and laue⸗ 
garde otherwyſe. 
 Jhaue plowed wyckednelle, 
and reaped iniquitie, and taten 
the kruite of lyes : bpeauſe 
haue truſted in mine owne wap. 
IJ haue taſt thy lawes bend 
wp: backe, not regardyng chr 
commandementes, no leuuing 

N A. iii. mine 


FIRST E. . 
mine owue leude cuſtomes. 
N haue not geuen my herteto 


wolde not knowethe, but haue 
kallen thzough mine iniquitie. 
Ineuer vnto this daie turned 
truly vnto the with all mp hert: 
but as a womanthat bzeaketh 
hir fidelitee and pzoinyle onto 


hir husband, euen ſo(o loꝛd god) 


Jhauebzoken my pzomple vn- 
tothe. 
F02:Jhaueliued abhompnaz 
bly, ja haue had no'remozs noz 
repentaunce toꝛʒ my euyl dedes, 
but haue runne krome ſynne to 
ſynne, folowyng the lewde de⸗ | 
ſpzes ot myherte. | | 
Chou knoweſt all thynges (0- 
lozd)howe J hanepzoucked the: 
to dilpleaſure by my lewde in⸗ 

uenci⸗ 


retourne to thy pathes: o: 


ws www 


PSALMN E. 
uenctons: and none of all mp 
ſynnes be hid krom the. 
J hated thy diſcipline and coz- 
reccion: and regarded not thy 
wozdes and ſayinges. . 
Jhauenotdonepenaunce fo: 
my maltce : but haue encreaſed 
in muche vanitec. ö 
My herte hath ben voyde of 
trueth: and my handes haue 


. w2ought vurightuoulnelle, 


3 hath ſpoken ſinkul⸗ 
: and J haue labozed with the 
— et of my hert to fynd 
out lyes and: deceites, and no 
trueth hath ben in my wapes. | 
IJ haue accuſtomed my tongue 
to ſpeake trifles and vanitees, 
kulfyllynge my klelchelr delp- 
tes and thoughtes: my put- 
_ and itiuencions haus ben 
J. b. contta⸗ 


FTIRSTE. 
contrary to thy wyl, wherby J 
haue offeded the eies ok thy ma 
teſtie. 
Thou halt ſene all theſe thyn⸗ 
ges (O loꝛzde) and haſte holden 
thy peace, and pet thet were euil 
in thy lyght, and diſpleaſed the. 
In thy angre thou haſte caſte 
me a wap, and art diuided from 
me nowe many dapes. 
Thou haſte geuen me vp to 
the deſyꝛes of my hert:to do the 
thynges whiche be not ſemyng. 


Woo Jam, that J haue gone 


from the;greateis my myſerie, 
that IJ haue led my life in ſinne. 

v0 is me, that I haue fozſu⸗ 
ken the to do my deuiſes, not af 
ter thy mynde, to accomplyſhe 
my thaughtes, which — not 
e or thx intkeshun 1 
| e 


„ P$ALME. 
heaped'vp' ſynne vpon ſynne. 
Mine inkamie and repzoche 
is bailp befoze'mine eies: and 
5 ſhame J dare not ſhewe my 
ate. 

Ind nowe (O loꝛdegod) why 
fo:getteſtthou mee whykepeſt 
thou awape ſo long thy mercte 
krom mee 
Here now my caule graciouſly, 
although thou haſte bendifple- 
ſed wit h me a great while: fo; 
thou arte mereikull: be not an⸗ 
gey alwates Jbeſeche the. 

Caſte not away à conttite and 
a penitent pe2ſo, a wzetche, and 
anabrecte, whiche humbly cal⸗ 


Igaine a littell tos 
ward me. O lozde god, and foz- 

geue me my man | - 
WH 


* 
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| FIRSTE. 

Oꝛdꝛe me not accozdyngtoinp 
ſynnes, no2 puniſhe me as my 
wickedneſſe deſerueth. 

Shewe not furth thy power 
againſt a pooze w2etche : perle=- 
cute hym not ſo ſoze, whiche is 
without all ſtrengtg. 
Turne not thy fate away from 
my pꝛapers: but accoꝛdyng to 
thy pzomiſſes, take me againe 
bnto thy faudur. 

Foz Jam thine (O rightuous 
father) whome thy onelp-decre 

ſonnehathe redeemed with his 
pꝛecious bloudde. 

And nowe mp ſoule abhozreth 
my old conuerſacion: and ofthe 
(whiche arte iudge of all men) 
FJaſke mercye, 

Jdoſubmitmp ſelf vnder thy 
| — hande: foz after thine 
angre 


PSALME. | 
angre thou ſheweſt mercie, and 
in the time ok tribulacton thou 
doeſt kozgeue ſynnes. 

J acknowledge, that am a 
ſynner, beſechyng the, loꝛde god 


Jalmightie, of thy goodneſſe to 


do with me accozdyngly to thy 
great mercie. 

J am confounded and aſha- 
med tolifte bp mine etes vnto 
the, fo2 my ſynnes are aſcended 
bp vnto thy ſyght. 

Againſt the( O father)againſt 
the Jhaue ſynned, and done es 
uill befoze the: thou ſeeſt that 
mine iniquitie is great: 

Truely J haue ben an offen⸗ 
der againſt the, euen from my 
cradle, and ſyns J fucked my 
mothers bꝛeſtes I hans not ceſ⸗ 
led to do eil. A 

6 


FIRSTE 
Beholde, J was begotten in 
intiquitte:x my mother bzought 
me into this wozlo defiled with 
ſynne. 
Foz the cone of an euill ſede 
is ſowed in my herte, and howe 


much wickednelſe hath ſpꝛonge 


therok vnto this day, thou kno⸗ 
welt; O i02de, 

I can not ſhake of my ſynnes 
and offences, but J carpe ſtille 
with me thinfamte of mp youth 

Beholde loꝛde, Jam ſold vn⸗ 
der ſynne: and in my kleſhe J 
fynde not that whiche is good, 

Foz the good that J wolde, 
that do J = but the eulll that 
Jhate, that Ido. 

All the thoughtes and imagi⸗ 
nacions of my hert, haue ben ſet 
to do eull, euer lens J was põg. 
O why 


» mig mu „ n 


PSALME, 


O why do J die in my ſynnes 
loꝛde god: ſeing thy wyll is not 


that a ſptmer dye, but retourne 

from his ſynne and lyuee 
Foz thou arte good and mers 
cyfull, and acco2dynge to thy 
great metcy, ſaueſt theim that 
be vnwozthy. 

Foz albeit no man is able to 
beare the puniſhement, whiche 
thou doeſt th:eaten againſt {in 
ners, vet the mercy, which thou 
haſt 1 great and vn⸗ 
letcheabl 

Thou halte ſhewed mercy a 
thouſand tymes heretofoze: to 
makethy naine glozious as it 
is euen pet ſtyll. 

Che olde fathers in their ne⸗ 
ceſlitięs cried vnto the, & thou 
To „ them: ; they 5 

eir 


£ FIRSTE' *' 
their truſt in the: and they were 
not conkounded 

When they wert at their wit⸗ 
tes ende, and wiſte not what to 
do:this was their onely tekuge, 
to lifte vp their eies to the. 
Thou diddeſt ſaue theim foz 
thy names ſake to ſhewe in the 
thy might and ſtrength. 

Manpa tyme they pꝛouoked 
the thozoughe their iniquitees, 


and ſtirred thy goodnefle: todif 


pleaſures. -- 

Yet when thou ſawelh they; 
tribulacion , and: thepy lowely 
ſubimiſlion vnto the, ln 
_ bez 2 the 
pꝛomiſe, an d by hadde 
pitte and compaſlion vp them: 
accozdyng to che multitude of 
. chr mercles. | 
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PSALME. - 
Haue mercie vppon me (O 
lozde God omnipotent) haue 
mercy vpon me: foꝛ Jam a mt- 
ſerable and a wzetched creaturer 
Make me hooleF beſeche the, 

whome thou haſt ſtriken fo2 mp 
ſynne and iniquitte; 
My ſoule is troubledgreatly: 
and howe long (O loꝛde) wylte 
thou not loke towardes me⸗ 
Hoe long wylte thou retecte 
my pzarer thus crieng out vnto 
the e wylte thou heare ine at no 
tyme ? howe longe wylte thou 
toutne away thy kace from me⸗ 
Tohere bee thy olde „ 
(D1ozde) whome thou halt fa- 
bliſhedin' thy trueth e - 


Wilte thou nowe (O loꝛd god) 

ceaſſe to ſhewe mercy: 02 wyltes 
thou withdzawe een, 
44-933 1,56 | 02 


FIRSTE 
fo: diſpleaſure. 

Haſte thou caſte me a waie foz 
euer: that thou wilt neuer here 
after be pleaſed with mee . 

(Thy hande is not weakened, 
but it mate helpe : and thy eares 
be not ſtopped, that they refuſe 
toheare, 

Howe long ſhall mp mpnde 
be troubled with peynekull and 
heauy thoughtes: Howe longe 
ſhall ſozowe tourment my hert 

Howe longe ſhall mine enne⸗ 
mie haue the ouerhande of mee 
looke towatdes me (lozde god) 
and here my pꝛaier. 

Geue lyght to mine eies, fo: 7 
haue ſlepte to longe in deathe: 
and my ſynnes haue peuapled 
agatyit me. 

"Tarne againe, © l02de, turne 
| again 


Q * 


- * 
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| PSALME. 
anaine, and deliyer my ſoule: 
and ſaute me ko: thy great mer⸗ 
ties ſake, 

Lo nowe is the accepted time: 
nowe be the daies of health and 
grace. 

In deathe who ſhall remem⸗ 
b:e the : oz in helle who (hall 
laude oz pꝛaiſe the 7 

He that liueth, he that lineth, 


| ſhall pꝛaiſe the: and ſhall make 


thy mercie knowen. 

Lo2d, rebuke me not in thyne 
angre; noz punyſſhe me in thy 
great dilplealure. 

Caſt not thy dartes at me: noz 
laye not thy heauy hande vp»; 
pon me. 

Foz J haue bozne thine angre 
along while, and of the cuppe 


ol thy hygh diſplealure J haue 


B. it. dzonke 


: FIRSTF, 
dꝛonke bery depe. 

There is no health in my fleſh 
fo: feare of thy diſpleaſure: J 
haue no peace no2 reſt, when J 
beholde my ſynnes. 

My iniquities be gone ouer 
my ged: and like an heauy bur⸗ 
dein they daily pꝛeſſe me doune. 

The woundes in my ſoule do 
keſter and ſtinke euen thozough 
mine owne kolie. 

Jam a wꝛetche calf away from 
thy fauour and pꝛeſente, and go 
mournyng all the day long. 
My ſoule is full of filthineſſe, 
and no parte ok me is hole and 
ſounde. 

Wherkoze my enemies do per⸗ 
ſecute me the moꝛe, the gretneſſe 


ok my peyne maketh me to roze 
and crpe, | 
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PSAL MEI. 
My herte fainteth and trem⸗ 


bleth within me, and my ſtregth I 


is gone awate, 
O loꝛde, thou knoweſt my de⸗ 
ſire, and thou ſeeſt my neceſſitee. 
Fozgeue me all my ſynnes 
(Dlozde god almightie) fo: thy 
owne lake, and put out of thy. 
ſyght my heynous offences, koa 
acco2ding to thy goodneſſe thou 
haſte pꝛomiſed fozgeueneſſe of 
linnes to them that do penance, 
Haue mercie on ine lozde, foz 
the glozie and honoure of thy 
name, and he no longer dilplea⸗ 
ſed with me, and then thou ſhalt 
ſutely be knowen to be iuſt and 
true in thy woꝛdes, and ſhalt o⸗ 
uercome when thou art iudged. 


Jo bp this, thy greate grace 


ſhalbe knowen: that thou takeſt 
B. il. mercie 


' FIRST x. es" 
mercte on them, which haue not 
wherok they mate glqzte in thy 
lyght, 

And all the dwellers on þ erth 
ſhal lerne and knowe thy good⸗ 
nes, whan thou ſhalt conkerre c 
geue thy benekites to vs foz thy 
great names ſake, and not after 
our euil wapes d wicked dedes. 
Vetily [02d god, excepte thou 
' ew vnto vs thy manifold mer 
cies, the wozlde (ſhall not haue 
life, noz theythat dwell therein, 
Ind ik thou helpe vs not with 
thy goodneſſe, howe tate they 
whiche haue offended, be reyſed 

vp from their ſynnes 7 
Haue mercte on me, O good 
father, haue mercte on me, and 
fo2 thy gloztous name, bee no 
longer angry with me. 
| Take 


_ PSALME, 

Take me ſynnet vnto thy mer⸗ 
cie fo the name of thy holy ſon 
Jeſu, whome thou haſte lent to 
be the obteiner ot mercie fo2 our 
ſynnes thꝛoughe faithe in his 
bloudde. 

Beholde holy father, bcholde 
thye childe, whome thou haſte 
choſen 2 beholde thy welbeloued 
ſonne, in whoime thp ſoule deli⸗ 
teth:vpon whom thou hafte put 


thy holy ſpirite, and ſent him to 


pꝛeche the golpel to the poozʒe, to 
heale them, whiche foz their ſin⸗ 
nes be {ozowfull and contrite:to 


comkoꝛte them that mourne, to 


pꝛeach pardon to the pꝛilouers, ; 


_ andſyghttc the blinoe. 


Beholde thy littell one, whi⸗ 
che was bozne foz vs : beholde 
te lon, whiche is geuen to vs, 

45 Silt. whom 


FIRST E. ' | 
whome thou haſte not ſpared, 
but geuen to deathe foz vs all, 
to bea ſweete offeryng and a ſa- 
crifice to the. 

Uerilp hetooke vppon him, 
in his bodie, oure inkirmities, 
and he bare our peines- 

He was made weake foz our 
ſynnes: and he was wounded 
fo: our offences. $57 

The cozrection foz our peace 
was layde vppon hym, and by 
the ſtrokes that he ſuffred; our 
woundes were healed, 

Ill we wente a ſtrape lyke 
cheepe, eucry one folgwed his 
owne waye, and thou (Olozde) 
putteſt on hym our iniquities, 
ſtrykyng hym foz the offences, 
of thy people, 

Ye gaue his body to be beaten 
and 


PSALME. 
and his chekes tobe ſtriken, he 

tourned not away his face from 
them that ſcoꝛned hym, and [pit 

vpon hym. 

Thꝛoughe his loue and mer⸗ 
cy, he hath redemed them that 
were loſte, and by his bloudde 
ſhedde on the Croſſe, he hath 
pacityed all thynges in heauen 
and earthe. | 

He gaue hym ſelfe to deathe, 
and made his p2ayers fo: them 
whiche were offenders, 

Loke (O mercyfnll father) 
and cõſider, who it is that thus 
dydde ſuffre: and remembze (J 
beſeche the) fo2 whome he hath 
ſuffred, 

Fo2 this is that innocente, 
whom thou gaueſt to deathe foz 
vs, euen than whan we were 
B. b. ſynners 


FIRSTE. 
ſinners : and ſhall we not, being 
nowe tultified by Hts bloude; 
muche rather be ſaued frome 
wꝛathe thzough hym e | 
Ik we, when we were yet ene- 
mies, were reconciled to the by 
the deathe of thy ſonne: ſhal we 
not, being reconciled, muche ta⸗ 
ther be ſaued by his life x 
Beholde that pure and imma⸗ 
tulate lambe, whiche taketh a⸗ 
way the ſynnes ofthe wozld, bp 
whoſe pꝛecious bloud we are te⸗ 
demed from our intquittes. 
Loke »yppon that moſte mcke 
innocent, whiche like a lambe 
was led to his deathe:and being 
moſte cruclly cntreated, ones o⸗ 
pened not his mouth. | 
Beholde thyne onelp ſonne, 
whom although thou . 
0 


| PSALME. 
of thy almightie power, ſubſtace 
and nature:yet thou woldeſt he 
ſhuld be ptaker of inp infirmity. 
Whiche beyng god in nature 
thought it no raum to be equall 
with god, but made hym ſelfe 
low, tatzing bpon him the ſhape 
of a ſeruaunt, and commyng in 
the ſimilitude of ſpnfull ficſhe, 
condemned ſynne in the kleſhe. 
ſubmittyng hym lelfe onto the 
O father, euen to the deathe of 
the croſſe, and there put out the 
hand w2ityng that was againſt 
vs contepned in the lawe wzit⸗ 
ten, ⁊ takyng it out of the wate, 
kaſtened it to his croſſe, on the 
which he ſpoiled poteſtates and 


powers, and made a ſhewe of 


them openlp, and triumphed o⸗ 
uer them in his owne perſon. 
Turne 


FIRSTE. 

Turne the eyes of thy maie⸗ 
ſtie (O lozde god) and loke v⸗ 
pon the wozke of thy ineffable 
goodneſſe. | 

Beholde thine owne lwete ſon, 
how all his body was dzawen- 
t ſtretched furth on the ctoſle, 

Loke vppon all the partes of 
his bodye, from the crowne of 
the heade vnto the ſole of the 
fote,and no pcine ſhalbe founde 
like vnto his peine. 

Behdld (O louyng father) the 
bleſſed heade of thy deere ſonne 
crowned with Garpe thoznes, 
and the bloude runnyng downe 
bpon his godly viſage. 

Beholde his tendze body, how 
it is ſcourged : his naked beſte 
is ſtriken and beaten: his blud⸗ 
dy ſide is thꝛaſted thzough: his 
herte 


PSALME. 
herte panteth :his ſinewes bee 
ſtretched furth : His godly epes 
daſell and loſe their lyght: his 
pꝛincely face is wanne and pale, 
his pleaſant tongue is inflamed 
fo: pepne: his inwarde partes 
ware due and ſtarke:his armes 
both blewe and wanne be ſtile, 
his bones be plucked one from 
an other: his beautyfulllegges 
be feble and weake:and the ſtre⸗ 
mes of bloudde iſſupng out of 
his bodie, runne downe apace 
vpon his fete. 

Loke (O mp maker) vpon the 
humauitee and ientilneſſe of thy 
dere ſonne: and pitie the inkir · 
mitee of thy weake hãdp wozke. 

Beholde (O gloztous father) 
the body of thy dere ſonne, all to 
rent and tone: and remembze 
J be⸗ 


— — 
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| FIRSTE : 
J beſeche the, of how (mall ſub⸗ 
ſtance Jam. 

Loke vpon the peine of hym 
that is both god and man: and 
releaſe the miſery of man, whom 
thou haſt made. 

Behold the greuous fufferyng 
of the redemer, and koꝛgeue the 
ſynne ol hym that is redemed. 

Kepe me krom all euill wates: 
and teache me by thy holy ſpi⸗ 
rite, to choſe the wate of trueth, 

J beſeche the (O thou kynge 
of holyneſſe) by hym that 1s 
moſte holie, by this mp redemer 


|  Chaiſte, that thou bzyng me a⸗ 


gaine into the ryght wate, that 


I maie be vnited and made one 


with hym in lpirite, whiche ab- 
hozred not to be bnited with me 


in kleſhe. 
F Wake 
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PSALME, 
Make me to go perkectely in 
thy pathes: and to hate all wic⸗ 
ked wapes. | 
Waſhe my herte from malice, 
and clenſe me from mp lecrete 
ſyntnes. | 
Clenle me (O holie father) 
with the bloude of the newe te⸗ 
ſtamẽt of thy welbeloued ſonne: 
whiche hath loued vs, and wal⸗ 
ſhed vs with his bloude from 
our ſynnes, and hathe redemed 
vs from all iniquitie. 

Purtfie mp hert by the ſancti⸗ 
ficacton of thy ſpirite, and the 
ſo2tnkling of the bloude of thy 
ſonne, from all filthineſſe of (pn, 
and euyll conſcience. 

O god almightie, be mercifull 
vnto me ſinner:foz thy gloꝛious 
name lake, and remembze my 
(pnnes 
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IRST 
ſpines no longer. 
#02 thou arte god, gracious 
and mercyfull , and pactently 
doſt ſuffre vs: and woldeſt that 
no man ſhulde periſhe, but that 
al men ſhuld returne to penãce. 
Make me (O loꝛde god) to re⸗ 
turne from my euyll wayes and 
wycked thoughtes. 

Kemembze not the ſinnes and 
abhominacions of my vouthe: 
accozdyng to thy merci, be mind 
full of me foꝛ thy goodnefſelake 
Olozde. 

Lohe not vpon me with a gre⸗ 
uous countenance: foz there is 
no man that dare ſpeake foʒ me. 

Enter not into iugement with 
thy ſernaunt, fo2 if thou accule 
me, I chall neuer be quytte, 

Foz if thou (O lozde) marke 

| my 


at 


ce. 


PS ALM. | 
my ſynnes and iniquitie: who 
Hall not fall befoze the: 

This ts certaine and ſure, that 
than in thy ſight no man liuyng 
ſhalbe iuſtified, ſepng thou halt 
kound iniquitie euen in thy ans 
gelles. | 

Bowe muche rather in man, 
which ts abhominacion and fil: 
thinelle, # dwelleth in the etth⸗ 
ly houſe of this body, and dꝛyn⸗ 
keth iniquitie as it were water: 

Voho is clene from filthineſle, 
whan al be cozruptedetrulp not 
one: no thoughe he haue lyued 
but one daie on the earthe: and 
thoughe his monethes maie be 
calily numbzed, 


Oft a trueth there is no moꝛ · 


tall man, whiche hath not done 
maden: no: there is any right 
C wile 


FIRSTE 
wile on carth, which doth good, 
and lynneth not, 

Yet becauſe mercy is in thy 
hande (O loꝛde) although thou 
be dꝛedekul, my hope is in the, in 
whom mp ſoule truſteth, 

My ſouleloketh fo2 the, be⸗ 
cauſe mercie and plentifull re⸗ 
dempcion is with the. 

Foz this J knowe aſluredlp, 
that thou wilt not caſt me away 
fo: euer:but although thou caſt 
me awate fo2 my ſinnes a while, 
pet thou wilt haue mercye vpon 
me againe accoꝛding to the mul 
titude of thy mercies. 
Foꝛ thou (O loꝛde) arte full of 
pitie and mercy : and wilte not 
turne thy face a wate from vs, it 
we will returne tothe. 

art our god, full ot ſwe⸗ 
tenes 


PSALME, 


teneſſe, veritce, and pacyence, 


and diſpoleft all thynges by 
mercie. 

The kountapnes of thy good⸗ 
neſſe be euer ful and flowe duer: 
thy grace neuer decatety. 

All thy waies be mercte and 


trueth to them that ſeke out thy 


couenaunt and teſtimonies. 
Howe gentle and louynge the 
father is to his childzen, ſo gen⸗ 
tle louyng arte thou (O lozde) 
to theim that keare the, and foz 
the haboundaunce ok thy mercy 
thou doeſt pardon our infirint= 
ties. 
Thou knoweſt thyne owne 


handy wozke: thou remem bzeſt 


what we ate: thou (eſt that we 


are fleſſhe, and of no ſtrength. 


Thou halt not fozgotten, that 
C it this 


| FIRSTE 
this wozlde is full of vnrygh⸗ 
teouſneſſe and wickedneſſe: and 
that it is wholly ſette and bent 
on euill. 
pet neuertheleſſe thou art mers 
cyfull, and full of grace, and 
like a mercifull lozde, fozbea- 
reſt to punyſhe ſpnners, whan 
they repent theim ſ(elfe, and re- 
turne from their ſynnes. | 
Haue mercie vpon me (O loꝛd 
god my ſauiout) foz the glozie | 
ok thy name: and delyyer me, 
and kozgeue me mp ſpnnes ko: 
thy names lake. 
O rightuoule father, loke not 
ſtraitely vpon the multitude ok 
my ſynnes: but loke on the face 
of Jeſu thy holy ſonne, whiche 
beyng without ſynne, bare our 
ſpnnes in his bodie on the ne 
0 
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PSALME. 
of the croſſe. 

Tu tne awape thy face from 
my ſynnes: and put out all my 
iniquities. 

Make a cleaue herte in me (O 
god) aud renue me with a right 
ſpiritee. 

Caſte me not away from thy 
pꝛeſence, and take not thy holp 
ſptrite from me. 

Geue me againe the comkoꝛte 
ok thy helpe: and ſtabliſſhe me 
with thy inightie ſpirite. 
Mollifie mp herte (O lozde 
god) that I mate returne to thy 
— : foz Jhaue wandzed o⸗ 
uer longe in the wate of errout: 

Tourne me to the, and Jſhal 
be toyrned:fo2 thou art my ma⸗ 
ker: and J am the clape and 
wozke of thy handes, | 
Citi Turne 


SECOND 
Turne not thy face awate 
from me, no2 goe not from thy 
ſeruant in thyne angre. 

Be mp helper, and fozſake me 
not:diſpiſe me not(Dlozde)whi 
che att my God, and my health. 
Amen. 


C The ſeconde pſalme 


Fo: remiſſion of ſynnes, 


Moſt myghty god of aun⸗ 
gels # of men:whoſe iudge 
mentes be vnlerchable: # whoſe 
wiſdome is pzofound and depe. 
Here the pꝛapers of thy ſer- 
uaunt: and caſte not awate the 
humble ſuites of thy pooze crea 
ture and handy wozke. 
Foz as longe as J ſhall lpue, 
IJ wil ſpcke vnto the:and J will 
not 


PSALME, 
not holde my peace, ſo longe as 
the bzeathe is in my body, 

I do tutne my ſoule vnto the, 
and J ſet mine ctes directly vp⸗ 
pon the. 

Leat thyne angre be turned as 
way from me, J beleche the. and 


graunt, that I mate finde grace 


and fauour in thy ſyght. 
Accozdpng to the greatneſſe of 


- thy mercie, koꝛgeue me all my 


ſpunes, 

Blucke me awate from mine 
heinous offences: and healemp, 
ſoule, whiche hath offended the, 
make me free frome the guilt of 
my tranſgreſſion: foz J aknow=z 
lage my iniquitie, and am ſoy 
fo: mp ſynnes. 

FJhauefo:ſaken thy waie, and 
J. rns. thy commaun⸗ 
C uiii demen⸗ 


SECOND | 
dementes, haue done al thinges 
contrary tothem. 

Jhauebzoken the couenaunt 
that J made with the: and haue 
diſpiſed to kepe thy lawe. 

' Uerily J haue ſynned againſt 

the (O lozde god) and the ble⸗ 
miſhe of my lynne abideth ſtpll 
with me, euen vnto this day, 
J haue fozſaken the (O god 
my maker) and gone away from 
the my ſautour, and haue rebel⸗ 
led againſt the, like the ore that 
wynceth and ſtryueeh whan he 
ſhulde be poked. 

Jhauc hardened my herte as 
gainſt the: and J haue lifted 
vp mp necke pzoudely after mp 
ſynne. | 8 
Jhauetruſted in lyes, and 
th;ough deceit wold not . 

age 
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PSALME. 
lage the: but J haue folowed 
the lewdneſſe of imp herte, 
My pude and arrogancy haue 
beguyled me: and the foliſhe 
boldeneſſe of my herte hathe 
bought me into deſolate waies. 
Mine owne counſatles and ad- 
upſes haue wzoughte me thele 
thynges:ſuch is the malice and 
| rebellton that polſeſſeth the her⸗ 
tes ok men. 
MPy loule is put from quiet- 
neſſe and reſte, and F can not 
thinke of any good thing. 

The poke of my ſynnes is war 
ed very heauy : it is lifted vp & 
faſtnedabout mp necke. 

Thou haſte ſpoken to me, but 
I wolde not heare: Thou haſte 
called me, but Þ wolde not an⸗ 
ſwere, J beleued not thy wooz⸗ 

Co des 


SECOND. 
des, noz wolde abyde thy coun: 
ſaple. 


ſayinges. 
Thou haſt ſtryken me, but 


JF woulde not knowe the caule 
thecof : thou haſt cozrected me, 
but J woldenot take thy dilci⸗ 


plyne. 

I dyd not conſpder in my hert, 
that thou wouldeſt not kozgette 
my ſynne and malice. 
with my mouthe and my lyp⸗ 
pes J glozikied the: but my hert 
was karre from the. 


Jhyd my ſinne as Adam dyd: 


to the intent to haue my iniqui⸗ 
tee vnknowen. 

FJ axed not counſaple of thy 
mouthe: and I wold not folow 


thy 


JF regarded not thy holy wozd: 
and J gaue not my mind to thy 


may Am) 6; Gam OA Acc 


PSALME. 


thy lawe. | | 
J haue ſynned befoze thyne 


eves, and therefoze my ſoule is 


made bnſtable. 

J fozſoke the, whiche arte the 
kountaine of continuall ſpꝛzpn⸗ 
gynge waters: to the entent to 
digge to my ſelfe muddy pittes, 
whiche haue no water. 

In all theſe thynges, J am 
not retourned to the: Noz J 
haue not pꝛaied bnto the, that 
J myghte leaue my wyckhed 
wates., 

Se lozde, and beholde, howe 
vple J am made: all the beaul⸗ 
tie be my ſoule is petyſſhed and 
gone: in ſo muche that nowe J 
dare not in any wiſe behold and 
loke bpon the. 

Ind there was no cauſe who 


SECOND 
J ſhould fozſake the, and baine: 


Ip folowe vaine thynges. 


Loꝛde haue mercie vppon me, 
and heare my pꝛaiers: foz thou 


atte my god, and there is no la⸗ 


uiour beſides the. 


Turne away from me thy hea- 


ute dilſplcaſure : and diſtrop me 
not foꝛ the ſynnes of iny youth, 
Jhumblpy beſeche the (O loꝛd) 
koʒgeue me, foꝛgeue me foz thy 
excedpng mercie. 

O loꝛde god of hoſtes, if thon 
be determined to laue, who can 
let 02 reſiſt ? it thou ſtretche out 


thy hande, who (hall turne the 


awaie : 

Thou maieſt do to me as the 
potter doeth to his potte:foz(be- 
holde) N am in thy hande, as the 
clay is inhis. p 


Amend 
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PSALM. 
Amende me (O loꝛde) but in 
mercie, not in thine angte,leaſt 
thou vtterly conſume me:make _ 
me to bnderſtande and knowe _ 
how hurtful and deadly a thing 


it is to fozſake the, mp loʒd god, 


| andtocaſte awape from me, the 


There is no man, that can 
heale tneno2 cure my plage: no 
man can deliuex me, but thou 
(O lozde)whiche woundeſt and 
makeſt hole: whiche ſtrikeſt and 
healeſt againe. 

My diſtruction cometh of my 


1 ſelfe : mp helpe and ſaluacion 
ſtandeth onelp in the. 


Foz none is like bnto the, thou 
arte mightie: and greate is the 


name ok thy ſtrength, 


Curne me to the (O loꝛd) and 
I hal 


SECOND 


I hall be tourned : take awape 
krom me this ſynkull herte, that 


thy law maie bung kurth fruite 
in me. 

Remembdze me lozde, foz thy 
goodneſle ſake : and fo2 the 
great loue that thou beareſt to- 
wardes me. | 

Diozde god (beholde) thou 
haſte made bothe heauen and 
earth by thy great myght: and 
nothyng is harde to the. 

Thou arte that puiſſant and 


mightie, whole name is the loꝛd 


of hoſtes:great and meruailous 
in thy counſatle. 


As ſone as thou haſte ſpoken 


the wo2de, all thinges be done: 
as ſoone as thou halt comman⸗ 
ded, thinges be: and thy wozde 
returneth not to the, voide and 


with 
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PSALME 


without effecte. 


Thou (O lozde god) ſhewelt 
mercy vnto al:foz thou tanſt do 
all: and thou makeſt as though 
thou ſaweſt not the [pnnes of 
men, becauſe they ſhulde do pe⸗ 
nance, and amende their liues. 

Fo: thou loueſt all thynges 
that be: and hateſt nothing that 
thou haſte made: foz no:hyng 
thou madeſt oz halt oʒdeined of 
any hatred, 

Thou ſpareſt and tendꝛeſt all 
men: foz all thynges be thyne,x 


thou loueſt the ſoules of men. 


Thou doeſt miniſter mercy,e« 


quitie, and iuſtice in the earthe 2 


and therefo:e in theſe vertucs 
thou greatly deliteſt. 
Truly (O lo:d)þ art righteous 
8 ad with ann E | 
aue 


SECOND 
haue offended the, tranſgreſſing 
thy couenaunt, and treſpaſſyng 
agapnlt the. 

O loꝛde, thou haſte ſeen all my 
abhominactons : looke on my 
cauſe, and conſyder, howe vyle 
and wzetched Jam: ſee and be⸗ 
holde my great conkuſion. 

In the tyme ok reconciliacion 
heate me, and in the dap of ſal- 
uacion haue mercy on me. 

Be mercikull vnto me, a haue 
mercy on me, whiche haue none 
other helpe but the: whoſe wpll 
nothyng can reſiſte: whan ſo e⸗ 
uer thou doeſt purpoſe to ſage. 

Here me, whiche ama wzetche 
makyng ſupplicacion vnto the 
make me to tcuſte in thy name: 
and delpuer me by thy power. 

Haue tegarde to me from hea⸗ 
uen 


PSAL M B. 
uen, O loꝛde, and loke downe 
krom thy holy habitacion: and 


rom the thꝛone of thy glozy. 


Diſtroye me not becauſe of my 
iniquitee: but remembze the ſo⸗ 
rowe and peine that J ſuffre, 

Be not ſtill angry with me (O 
lozde)fozget all my ſynnes, and 
remembze them no longer. 

Let my p2ayer aſcende vp bn⸗ 
to the: ſaie vnto mp ſoule, Be⸗ 


hold J am come to the, thy helth 


and thy ſaluacion. Amen. 


( The thirde plalme. 


Foz remiſſion of ſpunes. 


God etetnall, iuſte and ho⸗ 
lp: whiche kepeſt couenant 


and mercy with the that loue the 


and kepe thy commandmentes. 
D Loke 


FIRSTE 

Loke at me, and haue mercie 
vbpon me: foz Jhaue tceſpaſſed 
agapnſt ti, :: and done eupll in 
thy ſyght. 

Shewe koꝛthe bpon me the 
tende affeccions of thy mercy, 
that thy ſeruaunt inate haue an 
hert to pzate vnto the. 

Ihumbly make my pꝛaier be⸗ 
foze thy face, not truſtynge in 


mpne owne ryghtuouſneſſe, but 


in thy great mercies. 

Fo: Jam vnclene and filthy: 
and all my rightoulneſſe is lyke 
a foule blouddy cloute. 

Unto the (O loꝛde) be iuſtice. 


mercie, and pietie: but vnto me 


be conkuſion and ſhame, foz my 
iniquities. 

Certapnely euen from my be⸗ 
ginnynge J haue vſed my ſelfe 
pꝛoudip 


PSALMP. 
pꝛoudelp againſt the, dovepng 
wickedly and ceaſſyng not. 

O lozde, thou haſte redemed 
me, and pet J haue not ceaſſed 
to offende the, and iny hert hath 
not ben ſtreight in thy lyght, 

Thou haſt taught and inſtru⸗ 
cted me, and ſtadliſſhed my po⸗ 
wer, and J haue ben cutll affe- 
cted towardes the, beynge lyke 


|vnto a deceitfull bowe. 


My pzide and pꝛeſumpcion 
accuſe me to my face, J am ouer 


thꝛo wen in myne owne wicked⸗ 
neſſe: I do ſeke the (O loꝛde) 
beſeche the, that J mate finde 
the: thou arte ſeparated from 
e :o; Jhauegredtly kolowed 

!lthineſle, J 
yet will J accuſe mine owne 
** wales befoze the ( O⸗ 
Dit lozde) 


| FIRSTE 
[02de) bntyll thou haue mercie 
vpon ine, and receyue meagain | g 
into thy fauour. f 
1 God kozbpd, that euer J huld | t 
[2 depart from the again, andnot | c 
dylygently ſeke foz thy pꝛomp⸗ 
ſes. C| 
I wyll neuer holde my peace, | c 
no2 keepe ſylence : vntyll thou g 
haue eſtablyſſhed that coue-1 oe 
nant with me, whiche thou halt 
made and oꝛdeyned in tymes f. 
paſt: 0 
That is to Caie, lyke as the 
_ (uſficeofa tuſte man (hall not] | 
delyuer oz ſaue hym, what tyme a 
ſocuer he (hall offende: So the] g 
wyckedneſle ofa wycked manne ſj 
(Hall not hurce hym, what tyme t 
ſo euer he ſhall retourne frome 
his wyckedneſſe. 


PSALME. 
cle Jn hope of this (O loꝛde 
un | god) J wyll tary thy pleaſures 
fo: thou art good to theym that 
ild | truſt in the, and to the ſoule that 
Wt | ſeketh the. 
ws Thou keepeſt thy trueth foz 
euermoze: and the wooꝛde whiz 
ce, che iſſueth furthe of thy mouth, 
ou ſhall not be voyde and of none 
1e-1 effecte, 
aſt Diſtroie me not (good loꝛde) 
ies fo2 my ſynnes: no2 reſerue not 
| cternall punyHement foz me. 
the Open thyne eies, and beholde 
not the-greatneſſe of my peyne and 
me] affliccion : koꝛ my iniquitie is 
the] greatte in thy ſyghte: and my 
meg ſpnnes haue bꝛoughte me in to 
mel this trouble. 
me] Diſtrope me not vtterly, noz 
© D lit leaue 
In 


SECOND | 
leaue me in mp ſinnes: fo; thou 
arte god of mercie, and verate 
gracious. | 

Execute not the punyſſhe | 
mente vppon me, whiche thou | 
haddeſt pourpoled; dooetome || 
accoꝛdiq to thy naine :although j_ 
my defaultes and ſinnes be ma- | 
ny. | 


and thy naine hathe been putte | 


Olozde, thou arte my god: 


bppon me: Leave me not in 


the depeneſſe of my troubles. 


Thou halt chaſtyſed and re- 1 


founcd many, and haſte ſtreng⸗ 
thed the werp handes, thy woz⸗ 
des haue ſet vp hym that ſtage⸗ 
red:and thou haſt made ſtreight 
the croked knees. 
Wherkoze J wpll ſeeke the 
O lozde 


- 


PSALME. 
(O lozde god) whiche haſte 
wzought great thynges bnler- 


| cheable and innumerable, 


Thou haſt taken bppe the 


pooꝛe out of the dulte, and halt 
| exalted theym, whiche were ab- 
tectes. 


F02 thou dooeſt delpuer the 


pooze in his myſerie out of the 
ſtrapte and bottomeleſſe pytte 
ok tribulacion: and out of the 
wyde mouthe of anguyſſhe and 
g = <q into reſte and quiet⸗ 


Thou art gracious and mer⸗ 
tifull, fo that thou ſheweſt mer⸗ 
cie to theim whiche bee not pet 
come into the wozlde: and thou 
art very mercyful to them, wht- 
che dilygently obſerue and kepe 
chr lawes : and thou doeſt paci⸗ 
D ili ently 


SECOND 
ently ſuffre ſynners : geuynge 
theim tyme and place, whereby 
they maie be changed krom their 
malpce. 

Here me pooꝛe wꝛetch makyng 
ſupplicacton vnto the: foz in the 
and in thy name, Jhaue put my 
truſt and affiaunce. 

Take me thy ſeruaunt vnto 
the, and make me good, and let 
me not be diſappt ted of that 
t at J loke foz. E 

ome agayne (O lozde god) 
and ſaue my ſoule: deſtroye me 
not, whome thou halt rcdeined 
by thy great myght and power. 

obs not vpon the hardnes ol 
mp herte, no2 vpon my ſynnes: 
but ijtze as thoü haſte many ty⸗ 
mes thewed mertie: ſo liobe be: 
mercefull and kozgeue me. 


Here 


8 w 


| PSALME. 

Here me (O lozde) and he pa⸗ 
cifted; regard my pꝛaier, and do 
accoꝛdpug to thy great name. 

O lozde, Jloke to haue helpe 
and ſaluaciõ from the: and this 
is my daily meditacion, and ex⸗ 
ercyſe. 

Foz thy mercies be great: and 
thy goodnes is ineſtimable. 

-HDeare me nowe fatourably ? 
and withholde thy mercies no 
longer from me. 

Inthe wap of thy iugementes 
I wyll loke after the: my ſoule 
deſy:eth to magnikie thy name, 
and to haue the in memozte. 
Incline my hert to do thy com⸗ 
maundeientes: and direct iny 
waies euermoꝛe in thy ſyght. 

Let me neuer hereafter goe a⸗ 
waie from thy waies: noz leaue 
D b me 


SECOND | 
me not nowe in the depencſl: ok 
iny troubles, 

Turne not thine eies awate 
from me:but teache me (O lozd) 
to do thole thynges, whicheare 
plealauntin thy ſight, 

Make a perpetuall leage and 
couenaunte with me, that thou 
wilte put thy feare into my hert: 
that I neuer ſwarue from the in 
all my Iyfe, 

withdꝛawe not thy goodneſſe 
from me koz euer, but keepe thy 

aompſe and kidelitie. 

Be good vnto me with bene⸗ 
uolence and fauour: fo thou 
arte mercyfull, and thy diſplea⸗ 
ſure continueth not foz euer. 

Nemembze me with fauoure 
and kyndeneſſe: and viſyte me 
with thy (aluacton. - 


1 
U 
' 


| Full, pacient, and of great mer⸗ 
| cifulneſle, 
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J knowe( O1o2de god) that 
thou arte graciouſe and mercp⸗ 


Thou art good and merciful, 
thou kepeſt couenant and mercy 
with thy ſeruãtes, whiche walke 
befo2e the in their hole herte. 

There is none other god but 
thou, whiche regardeſt and ca⸗ 
reſt fo; all. 

Foz thou haſte ben euer berap 
mercitull to me: deliueryng iny 
ſoule from the depe hell. 

Let thy goodnes (O lozde) be 
euer with me, fb; all iny wealth 
reſteth onelp in the. 

In the tyme of tribulacion J 
call vpon the (O loꝛde) foz thou 
art nigh vnto them, whiche call 
vpon thy holy name. 


Succour 


| 


SECOND 
Succour me (O god) and loke 
mertly vppon me: ſhewe me the 
lyght of thy countenaunce: in 
the my ſoule truſtethe, and my 
herte reio; [:th, 

Let my pꝛaper come bnto thy 
thꝛone: bowe downe thine care 
vnto my crie. 

Here me nowe beyng penitent 
(O lozde) whom thou haſte hy- 
therto paciently luffred:to thin⸗ 
tent I ſhuld repent and amende 
my lyke. 

O god, J haue opened vnto 
the my life:ſaue me fo thy name 
ſake : fo2 my truſt ts in the. | 

What care J fo2 wozldly thin⸗ 
ges: This one thyng onely J 
nede and deſire, that J may find 
grace and fauour in thy ſpghte, 
Wherkoze J belſeche the (G 
: lozde 
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loꝛde god) take awaye from me 
this peine and (020we:o2 at leaſt 
wyſe mitigate and alwage it, o⸗ 
ther by comfozt 02 by counlaile, 
o2 by what menes ſo euer it (hal 
beſene good to the, 


¶ The fourth pſalme. is 


a complaint of a penitent ſinner, 
whiche ts ſoꝛe troubled and 
ouercome with ſinnes. 


Lo2de god mercyfull and 
pacient:and of muche mer⸗ 
cifulneſſe and trueth. 

Whiche foz thy haboundaunte 
charitee, and accozdyng to thy 
great mercie, haſt taken vs out 
fcom the power of darknes:and 
halt laued vs by the kountapne 
of regeneracton and new birth, 
and 
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and the renewyng of the holpe 
goſt: whom thou haſt ſhed vp⸗ 
pon bs aboundantely by Jeſu. 
Chziſte our ſauiour. 

Ik J haue founde grace and 
fauoure ia thy ſighte: ſuffre me 
to ſpeake àa wozde vnto the:and 
be not diſpleaſed with me. 

hy dooelt thou euer foꝛzget 
me: and leaueſte me in the mid⸗ 
des of my troubles and euils⸗ 

wohere is become thy zeale and 
thy ſtrength ; where is the inul⸗ 

titude ok thy tendze affeccions #7 
and of thy merctes e 

O loꝛd, mate not he which is 
fallen, riſe vp againe ? 02 maie 
not he, whiche hathe gone away 
from the, returne to the againe⸗ 

Shal mp ſozow euer enduree 
ſhall iny wounde he bncurable 
and 
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and neuer healed* 

How commeth it to paſſe, that 
A ſtill tourne awie frome the: 
mp ſinne dailye increaſeth, and 
of my lelfe J can not retourne. 

In as much as it is not geuen 
to man to directe his uwne wate 
es: neither to make perkecte his 
owne pꝛocedynges. 

Fo: in thy hande is the like of 
euery lyupng thynge: and the 
ſpirite alſo of euerie man. 

Thou ſheweſte thy mercy to 
whom thou wilte: and thou art 
gracious to theim, whom thou 
fauoureſt. 

Thou doeſt kill, and thou doſt 
quicken: thou leadeſt downe to 
hel gate, and bzingeſt vp again. 

Thy etes beholde the wales of 
guery man: and thou W 
the 


SECOND 


\.* thehertes ok men. 


There is no place ſo ſecrete 03 
darke, wherin ſynnes male hide 
them ſelues krom the. 

Noz any man mate ſo lurke 
- -And hide himſelf in caues: but 
thou ſhalt le him, whiche dooeſt 
fullfill bothe heauen and eatthe 
in euery parte, 

Vohy haſte thou caſt me awaie 
krom thy pzelence : and takelte 
me fo2 thy enempe: 

Why haſte thou layde vppon 
myHeadetheheaup weyghte of 
my ſinnes? ſeyng no man is ha- 
ble to beare thy diſpleaſure. 

What meaneth it, that thou 
ſheweſt thy power agapnlte a 
- wzetche : why diſtroyeſt me koz 
the ſynnes of my youth e - 

Ik J haue ſynned, what * 


J do to 
be increaſed, what ſhall J doe # 


tion bpon the earthe: and ik J 


WAS... A 
the e and if my ſynnes 


I J do iuſtiy, what hall J 
geue to thgz o what ſhalt thou 
recepue at my hande? | 
My wyckedneſſe hY.htirt my 


elle? and my rygtuſneſſe ſhall 


pzokite me. 
The lyfe ok man is a tempta⸗ 


haue ſpnned (as all men haue) 
what map J do? 
Shall any man be fownde 


cleane and withonte ſynne bez 


foe the : 02 ſhall any manne bez 
without default in his dedes e 
Howe may a moztall man be 


| 77 from ſinne in thy lyght : oz 


owe mae he, whiche is bozne 
ofa woman be tightuous: 

Remembze (O lozde) J * 
the 


« 
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the, that thou haſte made me of 
the earthe: and that thou ſhalte 
bꝛynge me agapne into the dylk 
ok deathe. 

My dayes paſſe and vanyſhe 
awaye Iyke ſmoke: they waſte 
dally, there is no taryeng, 

My Iyfe flyeth a wape as the 
wynd: and conſidereth not that 
whiche is good. 

J was but lately bozne into 
this woꝛld, and ſhoziy J halbe 
taken awaye hence by death, I 
neuer continue ſpl in one ſtate, 

The dapes ok my life be fewe, 
and ſhozt: thou haſte appointed 
an ende, whiche J hal not paſſe, 

Naked and bare Þ came oute 
of my mothers wombe: and na⸗ 
ked and bare J (all retourne 
** truely all men Iyung 

| are 
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are banitie, - 


Haue pitte (O lozde) on them 


that are in miſetie: and diſpiſe 

not the wozkes of thy handes. 
Though we ſynne, yet are we 

vnder the: fo2 we know thy po⸗ 


wer and ſtrengthe: and if we 


lynne not, than ate we (ure that 


thou regardeſt vs. 


Ceaſſe thy indignacion (O 


1o2de) and tourne it from me: 


and caſte all my ſynnes behinde 
thy backe. 


Take away thy plages from 
me: foz thy puniſhement hathe 


made me bothe feble and kainte. 
Foz whan thou chaſtiſeſt a 


man fozhts ſynnes, thou cauſeſt 


hym by and by to conſume and 


pine away. 


What ſo euer is delectable in 
Em. hun 


n | 
hym, pericheth like vnto the clo⸗ 

the that is eatẽ with moughtes. 
Would god Þ hadde one to de⸗ 
 feude me a while, vntill thy ans 


thou wouldeſt ſette me a time, 
in the whtche thou wouldeſt re: 
membze me. 

Jam cleane caſte away from 
thy pꝛeſence: ſhall J neuer here 
after ſe thy face againe z 

'Beholde, J haue opened the 
ariefes of my ſoule: the dates of 
my ſozowes haue taken me. 

The flouddes of tribulacion 
compaſſe me round about: and 
the ſtreames of thy fury runne 
ouer me. 

And J crye vnto the (O lozde 
god) but thou heareſt me not: 
J alke mercie: but thou bn 
c 


ger wer tourned awap: oz that | 


rr 
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cteſt my pꝛapers. 
Thy thzaſteſt thou done 

a pooze wzetche frome thy pꝛe⸗ 
ſence e 02 why fozlakeſt me ſo 
longe tyme*r 

hy takeſt not awap my ini⸗ 
quitie e and why putteſt thou 
not away the wickedneſſe of mp. 
hertee 

Arpſe and tary no longer (N- 


loꝛde) aryle, and reiecte me. not 


fo2 euer. 
Haue me in rem embꝛaunce. F 
beſcche the: fo2 J thozoughly 
tremble and ſhake fo: feare, 
ret J wil not hold mp tonge, 
but crie ſtille vnto the with a 
mournyng and an heaup herte, 
Turne away the ſtroke of thy 
vengeance from me: o2yng my 
minde out of troubles in to reſt. 
2 Elii Jam 
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Jam here no longer continu⸗ 
er, but a pilgtym and a ſtraun⸗ 
ger as all other moztall men be. 
And what is man, that thou 
ſhuldeſt be angry with bym 2 02- 
what is matikynde, that thou 
ſhouldeſt be lo heaup lo2de vn⸗ 
to Vs | 
What, wilt thou bꝛyng ſozowe 
Vpon ſozowe : J pant foz pepne 
and fpnde no reſt. . 
- Mplozowvegreveth me whan- 
IJ ſhuld eate, and ſodaine lighes 
ouerwhelme mp herte, A 
Jam as if my bones were all to 
bꝛoken, whan JT here mpneenes- 
mies rayle vpon me, and ſaie to 
me day by day, wher is thy gode 
hy toutneſt thou thy face a⸗ 
wape frome theſe thynges (O 
lozde:) why haſt thou no regard 
f 0 
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of my trouble: 

J earneſtly make mp pzayers 
dayly in thy ſyght : and the he⸗ 
upneſſe of my herte J do ſhewe 
nto the. 

p ſpirite is careful and trou⸗ 
bled within me: and derſparact- 
on hath entred into iy herte. 

Js it thy pleaſure (© lozde 
god) to caſt awape thyne owne 
handy wozke e 

Delyucr mp ſowle from co2- 
Litpcion, and iny life from euer⸗ 
laſtpng darkeneſſe. 

What auapleth it me, that es 
tier J was bozne, ik thou caſte. 
me ſtreight into damnacton? ſe⸗ 
ynge that the deade ſhall not 
pꝛaiſe the, noꝛ any of them whi⸗ 
che go downe to hell. 
IJ haue ſynned, what hall J 
E niit do 


„ 
do to thee why hall thou put me 
to be contrary to the? Jain we⸗ 
ry of mine ownelclfe. - 

209hy ſercheſt thou out my ſin⸗ 
nes ſo natowly: whan there is 
no man that can take ont of thy 
hande: 3 

I J wolde ſape, that J were 
ryghtuous and without ſynne: 
than thou myghteſt wozthyly 
condemne me to the fyze pzepa⸗ 
red fo; the diuel and his angels. 
But J cõkeſſe, that J am a ſin⸗ 
ner, and J do humble mp herte 
in thy lyghte. | 
| Surelyifany man wold ſtãde 
with the in tugeinet, he ſhall not 
be able to anſwere one woꝛde to 
a thouſande thynges, wher with 
thou mighteſt charge hm. 

(This maketh me to keate all 
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my dedes : knowyng that thau 
ſpareſt not hym that offendeth. 
I J loke vpon thy power, O 
howe inightie and ſtronge thou 
atte:if J (hal cal foꝛ iudgement, 
who ſhal defende my mattier, oz 
ſpeakefo2 me? e 
To the (O loꝛd) I cal and cryes 
to the my god, J make mpne. 
humble ſuite, F 
Turne awap thine angre from 
me: that J mate knowe, that 
thou arte inoze mercifull bnta 
me than my ſynnes deſerue. 
What is my ſtrength, that 
mate endure : 02 what is thende 
of my trouble, that my ſoule 
mate pacientlp abide it: 4 
My ſtrength is not a ſtonie 
ſtrength: and my fleſſhe is not 
made of balle. ; 


Eb, There 
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(There is no helpe in my ſelfe, 
and my ſtrengthe flecth awaye 
from me. | 

Although thou hide theſe thins 
ges in thy herte: pet J knowe 
that thou wilte temembze me at 
length. 

Foz thou art true and iuſt (O. 
102d god) thou doſt not condene 
vniuſtelp: which rewardeſt man 
accozding to his deſertes. 

Al this is com vnto me becauſe 
J haue foꝛgotten the: not bled 
my ſelfe truely in thy teſtament, 

My herte hath turned backe- 
ward: and J haue folowed the 
deſites of my klelſhe. | 

Ind thou haſt fyrely knowen 
this thing: whiche knowelt the 


feecretes of the herte. 


Lay not agaynſt me (O in | 
the 
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the ſynnes of my pouthe: noz. 
haue in remembꝛance mine olde 
iniuries done againſt the. 

Daily (020we ouercometh me: 
and ſadneſſe poſſeſſeth my herte, 
Floke akter peace, but J cã not 
haue it: I loke fo; a time of hel⸗ 
the, but my griefe cõtinueth ſtil. 

when the time of thine angre 
is paſt, leat metcie come, vet am 
Jvnhappie moze and moe. 

Wo and alas that euer Þ ſin⸗ 
ned: my herte therfoze mourneth 
and is lad, all mirth and toye be 
baniſhed from me. 

Howe am Jwaſtid : how mi⸗ 
ſerably am J confounded ? be⸗ 
cquſe haue fozſaken and caſte 
awaye thy làwe. 

Death hath aſcended bp by the 
windowes : perſyng the inward 
partes 
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partes of my herte, g 
ohen J dailp, one while muſe 
ſecretely with my ſelfe, an other 
while with loude boyce cryeout 
and complaine: the meane tpme- 
my lyfe dzaweth nere to the pit. 
oho ſhall geue me a place to 

reſt in from all my griefes and 
troubles { and J wyll fozſake 
all men, and get me away from 
theim. 

who ſhal geue me water to my 
hed, and a fountain of teares to 
mine etes that I mate bewaile 
my ſynnes both night and daie. 

And J will loke fo2 hyin, whi⸗ 
che may ſaue me:and deltyer me 
from the wzath to come, 

Jhaueno truſt neither in lpke 
noꝛ death: but J feare thy iud⸗ 
gement O loʒd / and the peines 
pꝛe⸗ 


MENT PSALME, - 
p2epared foz wicked ſinners“ꝰ 
The feare of my ſpnne maketh 
me caretull:and the butdeine of 
my cõſtience oppꝛeſſeth me ſozes 

O god, whiche tenderly loueſt 
mankinde, and arte moſt ryght- 
full itudge: ſpare me nowe Jbez 
ſeche the, and ſhewe me ſome ka⸗ 
uour while time is. 

Fozgeue that whiche J feare, 
put away that whiche J dꝛead: 
befoze I depatte hence and ſhall 
not retourne againe. 

My ſynnes do vexe and trou⸗ 
ble me ſoze: they be ſo great that 
none can be greater. 

Alas my fall, alas my mſſerte] 
alas the griefe of my plage and 
ſtroke; certainly mp ſynne ts the 
cauſe ok all this, and ſo J will 
take it and ſuffre it. 

The 
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¶ The afth ſpalme: 


Foz the obteinpng of godly 
wiledome, 


Lode god of mercie, which 
by thy woozde haſte made 
all thynges : and by thy wile⸗ 
dome haſt created man. 

O god eternall, to whom, all 
thynges be knowen, be they ne⸗ 
yer (0 ſecrete: which knoweſt all 


thynges befoze they be done. 


Open mp lippes and mp 
mouth, that I mate ſpeake and 
ſhe we koꝛth the glozte and pzeiſe 
ot thy name. 

Geue me a newe herte, and a 
right ſpirite: and take from me 
all wicked and ſinkull deſires. 

O lozd, J am foliſhe, ignozant, 
and blind, whan Jam deſtitute 
0 


ok thy knowlage. 
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Jam ignozaunt and without 


int elligence, my dulneſſe is lo 
greate that my eies can not ſee, 


no: my herte percepue. 

Yea Jam a very babe and a⸗ 
chyld, and know ful littell mine 
owne Iyfe and conuerſacion. 

My lyppes be defiled and vn⸗ 
cleane, my time is ſho:t, & J am 
not able to vnderſtand bs law, 


Geue thy ſeruant, J beſech the 
an herte apte to take leatnyng: 


that J may knowe what thing 


is acceptable in thy lyghte at 
all tymes. 
Sende downe krom heuen the 


ſpirit of thy wiſoom, & repleniſij 


mp herte with knowlege therok. 
Thy wyſedome geueth trewe 
2 and oute ok thy 


mouth 


2 . 
mouthe pꝛocedethe bothe coun⸗ 

capie and intelligence. hs 
(Thy wyſedome openeth the 
mouth ot the dumme: # maketh 
the tonge of inkantes eloquent. 
Iftk any ſeme to be perkecte e⸗ 
mong men: yet ił thy wyſedome 
fozfake hym: he ſhall be recke⸗ 

ned nothyng wozth. | 
Thy wyſedome is to menne a 
treaſure that fayleth not: which 
who ſo ble, thei ate ioined to god 
in loue and amitie. 4 
Howe well it is with that man 
whiche is witty in this behalfe 
und hath his ſoule indued with 
thy wyſedome. | == 
What man in all the wozlde 
knoweth thy counſaile? oz who 
can compaſſe in his mynd what 

thy wyll is: 

who 
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oho can compꝛehende thy pur 
poſe and mind? except thou giue 
him wiſedome, and inuruct him 
wit thy holy ſpirite. 
Foz mens reaſons do faile in 
many thynges: and their koze⸗ 
caſtes and inuenctons be vncer⸗ 
talne and vnſute. 151 
Foꝛ the moztal and co:ruptible 
body muche greueth the ſoule, 
and the earthly houſe ofthe bo⸗ 
dy holdeth downe the mind, mu⸗ 
ſyng vpon many thynges, 
Cdunſalle and good ſlucceſſe 
commeth from aboue: where al⸗ 
ſo wiſedome ts and vertue. 
ith the (O lozde) ts ryches, 
glozy,and righteouſnes, whiche 
be trealures incozruptible. | 
He that hathe founde out the: 
hathe founde Iyfe: and he that 
T loucth 
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loueth not the, loueth death. 

O 102d god, touche my mouth, 
that my iniquitie mape be dzps 
uen a wape: dwelle thou in my 
herte, that my ſynnes maie bee 
purged. 

Wyſedome doeth not enter 
into a malyciouſe ſoule: noz wil 
abyde in a bodp, whiche is lub⸗ 
tecte to ſynne. 

Teache me (O lozde god) leaſt 
mp ignoꝛzaunce increaſe, and mp 
ſpnnes ware mo and mo. 

Leat thy ſpiriteteache me the 
thynges that be pleaſaunt vnto 
the, that J mayebe led into the 
ſtreight way out ok errour, wher 
in J haue wandzed ouer longe. 

Let thy wyſdome be ſtabliſhed 


in my lpirite:and wzite thy lawe 
in my herte. 


Thy 
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(Thy wiſedome is to me moze 
pꝛecious then all riches : and F 
deſire moze to haue it then all o⸗ 
ther thynges, be they neuer lo 
faire and goodly. 

O lozde, thou knoweſt, howe 
ſooze J am cnflamed with the 
loue of thy wiledome, whiche is 
my onely ſtudy and meditacion. 

O how pleaſant and ſwete thy 
wozdes be to my herte e trucly 
muche moe then honte is to my 
mouthe. 

Thy woꝛd is a bꝛight candel to 
my feete, a light to my wapes. 

Thy wiledom pleſeth me moze 
then thouſandes of golde oz of 
ſiluer can do. 

IJhaue moze pleaſure and de⸗ 
lectacion inthe way of thy wiſe=- 
dome: then in great abundance 
| Flt of 
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ok treaſure, 
Wolde god my waies maie be 
ſlo oꝛdered, that J map lerne thy 
wiſledome and thy wooꝛdes. 

Thy woꝛde geueth heate and 
inflameth: wherfoze J greatly 
deſire it. 

O happie is he (loꝛde) whome 
thou inſtructeſt:and mazkeſt lers 
ned in thy lawe. 

His (oule (hall alwaye ſtudie 
wiſedome: And his tonge ſhall 
ſpeake iudgement. 

The lawe ok god ſhalbe wzit⸗ 
ten in his herte: and he ſhall not 
be ouerthzowen as he goeth. 

O loꝛd, which art my god and 
my lauiout, hete ny pꝛaier, and 
my tongue chal euer ſpeake and 
ſet out thy merctes. 

Geue me wiſedome, whiche is 
aſliſtent 


PSALME. 


alliſtent to thy thꝛone: that J 


mate diſcerne betwene good and 
euill, and mate knowe thy holy 
myſteries. | 

Opęẽ mine eies, that I may per⸗ 
cetue and behold the wonderfull 
thynges, whiche be in thy lawe. 

Remember thy wozde nowe J 
call vpon the:foz J haue put my 
hope in it, make me to knowe 
the waye of thy wiſedome : and · 
hyde not thy knowlage froine 
me. 

Oz der me accoꝛdyng to thy 
mercte, and diſapoynt me not of 
that J loke toz. 

Teache me ryght wiſedom and 
intelligence: foz thy wiſedom is 
all that J dcſire, 

Put thy woꝛde in my mouth: 
and faſten thy wiſedome in my 
Fllt herte. 
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herte, 

Lette thy wiſedome tule and 
guide my thoughtes: that they 
mate alwaies pleaſe the. 

Thy woꝛdes be wonderful and 
marucilous : wherfoze my ſoule 
deliteth in them. 

Thy wiledoinets perfect : and 
thy knowlagets clere, and ge⸗ 
ueth light to the etes. 

It is inoze amiable then golde 
and pꝛecious ſtones, it is te 
[wetter then the honie comb 

Thy wiſedvme ts pure and vy- 
defiled, 4 maketh ſoules ſtrong 
thy wozdes be certain and true, 
and geue baderſtandyng vnto 
the ſimple. 

%ohan (hall he that erreth in 
hig ſpirite, haue knowlage: and 
whan ſhall he that is ignozant 
haue 


PSALME, 
haue learnyng: | 
han wilce thou ſende downe 
thy holye ſpyryte frome abouee 
whan ſhall the blynde herte bee 
lightned with knowlage e when 
ſhall the tongne that ſtameteth. 
be made eloquent: 
J am lyke a babe without wif- 
dome and dylcrecion: leate thy 
ſtrot ge hande (O lozde) be my 
beate 
Jkngve, that thou canſte do 
alithynges ; and no thynge is 
Md to the. 

Thou arte greatte (O lozde) 
and canſte not bee kno wen, and 
thy wiſedome is infinite. 
IJhaue declared mp cauſe bee⸗ 
fo:e the: do with thy ſeruant ac= 
cozdyng to thy great mercy. 
Fiut Loze 
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Loke towarde me, and haue 
mercy vpõ me:that I mai bʒing 
to paſſe that, whiche JJ beleue 
and thintze, mate be done by the. 

Make the waie of thy wiſedom 
knowen vbnto me, and reple- 
nyſhe my herte with the knowes 
lage thereot. 

Here my vopce (O loꝛd) accoz⸗ 
dyng to thy mercie: intreate me 
accozdyng to iudgemen g 
Geue glozy vnto thy rihin® 
lozde)fo2 thou onely arte'gan 
and wyſe: and there is none 
ther ſauiout belide the. 

Here me (O lozd) foꝛ thy name 
ſake: and withhold not thy mer- 
cy from me. 

My lippes ſhal ſpeake and ſet 
fo:th thy laud and pzaiſe : whan 
thou on taught me thy wildoe: 
Then 


PSALME, © ha 
Then J will declare thy mer⸗ 
uaples: that other alſo mate be 
conuerted vnto the, 
And mate bleſſe thy name foz 
euer, wozld without end, Amen. 


The ſyrt ſpalme. 


A chꝛiſtiau man prateth, that he 9 
mate be heard of god. 


Lo2de, heare my pꝛapers: 
and let my crye come to the 
Turne not away thy face from 
me in the day of my tribulacion. 
What date ſo euer J ball call 
vpon the:hete me (O loꝛd god,) 
Fo2 thou art great and woz⸗ 
keſt woders;thou only art god: 
Alſo thy wozkes be great: thy 


thoughtes bee verp pzofounde 
And depe, 


Feb. 


| Bowe 
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Bowe downe thine eare bnto 
ane: and here me, fo2 J am poze, 
and without helpe. 

Baue mercie vpon me( O lozd) 
koʒ when trouble cometh, J flee 
vnto the fo2 ſuccour. 

Make gladde the ſoule of thy 
ſeruaunt: Foꝛ J haue lyfted vp 
my herte vnto the. ; 
O lozd, thou art good and mer⸗ 
citull: and of muche mercie to al 
them that call Vpcn the. 

Hete my requeſte and petici⸗ 
on: and gracioulely accepte my 
pꝛapers. 

O lozde god, in the T truſt: let 
ine not bee confounded, J beſe⸗ 
che the: Deltuer me in thy tygh⸗ 
tuoulneſſe. 

+ Derken bnto the boyce of mp 
crxye (O my kynge and my god) 
103 


PSALME. | 
Foz IJ maße mp humble ſuite 
vnto the. 

Here mp boice, with whiche J 
call vpon the:haue mercie vpon 
me, and ſaue me. 

My paiers be euer bnto the 
(O lozde god) ik that the tyme 
ok thy gractous pleaſute ſhall 
come, when that accozdyng to 
the multitude or thy mercy thou 
wilt here me in the trueth ofthy 
health. 

Hgue regard bnto me ( O lozd) 
foz thy mercie is ſwete, accoz⸗ 
ding to the multitude of thy mer 
ctes, toke Vpon me. 

Go not farre awape from me 
(O mp god) but make haſte to 
helpe me. | 
Let my wozdes be pleaſant buns. 
to the: q make that the though- 

es 
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tes and meditacion of my herte 
mate be acceptableafoze the. 

@Turnenotaway thy face from 
thy ſeruaunt, fo; trouble tiſeth 
bp again} me on eticry ſyde: 
wwherfoze now [ticcour me. 

My hert deſireth the, my ſoule 
fcketh fo: the: I tary and loke 
whan J mate beholde thy face. 

Turne not away thy face from 
me, caſte not away thy ſeruaunt 
in a diſpleaſure. 

Thou haſt alwayes helped me 
befo:e this time: fozlake me not 
nowe in my moſte nede, O mp 
loꝛde and my god. 

To the J crpe datly, go not a⸗ 
way fron me: and turne not the 
defle care vnto me. 

_ Caale my pꝛaper to entre into 
thy pꝛeſẽce:and let my crye cn 
nto 
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bnto the, 

Here me (Olozde) foz 11 lite 
vppe my mynde vnto thy holte 
temple. 

Helpe nowe in time of trouble, 
fo2 vaine is the helpe of man. 

JT lokeafrer thy heipe (O loꝛd) 
and to thy tudgementes mx wil 
is conkozmable. | 

Lokevnto me, and take pitie 
vppon me: foz 7 am pooze and 
lefte alone. | 

O loꝛde god ok hoſtes, tf thon 
wilte, thou maieſt helpe me: no⸗ 
thing can ouercome thy ſtrẽgth. 

Mp god, my god, leaue me not 
in theſe greyous tribulactons 
fo: thy great names fake; - © - 
O god, make halt co deliuet me. 
O loꝛd make ſpede to helpe me. 

Be contẽted to deliuer me: fo: 
in 


SYXT? 
in the Itruſte (O loꝛde god.) 
Beholde, J haue no helpe in 
my ſelfe: there ts no man that 
regardeth my neceſſitie. 

Jam pooze, and in miſer ie, 
and greatte calamitie : and my 
ſtrengthe is gone from me. 

Ariſe vp (O lozd) and declare 
thy gloze vnto thy feruaunt, 

Let ſaluacion and helth come 
to me from the: that all my en⸗ 
nemies mate be aſhamed. 

Thine arme is mightie and 
ſtronge: and when thou wilte, 
al thinges be obedient vnto the. 

Deauents thine, vea and the 
earth is thine: thou madeſt the 
woꝛlde, and all that is thetin. 

Let thy mercie comkozte me: 
which ſurely I deſire moze than 


this like. & 
Iſticke 
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I ſtycke to thy teſtimontes 
(O lozde) leat me not bee con- 
founded. 

Out ofthe depe J have called 
bnto the (O lozde:) lozde heare 
my boyce, 

O leat thine eares marke well 
the voyce of my complaint, + 

O loꝛd, tf thou impute my fits 
nes vnto me: howe mate Jlokg 
fo: thy grace and pardon : 

But thy mercye excedethe all 
thynges: and thy trueth paſſeth 
the heauens. 

woherekoze mp ſoule hath lo⸗ 
ked to the: and to the mabethe 
humble pꝛapers. 

O god, be not ſtyll, kepe not 
ſilence: but foz thine owne (ake 
lee that thy holy name bee not 
diſhonoured 


SYXTE 
d'(honoured, 
Extend out thy mercie to their 
that calle vppon the, and thy 
ryghtuouſneſſe to theym that 
ſeke the. 

J haue caſte my burdein vpon 

the, beate me vp: and leate me 
not alwapes bee in waucrynge, 
ſeing that J haue put my trulte 
im the. 
My ſoule cleatieth bnto the: 
make thy right hand to ſtregth 
me agaynſte the power of myne 
enemies. 

Here me (O loꝛde) and dely⸗ 
yer me: inciine thine cares bn? 
to my pzaycrs, and ſaue me, foz 
FJ am pooze: O lo. de, haue re- 
garde vnto me. 

Thou (O loꝛde god) arte my 
helpe and my lau our, 

O god 
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O god, thy waie is holie and 
ryghtfull, what god is ſo great 
as thou (our god) arte e 

Thou doeſt meruatlous thin- 
ges: thy name is the loꝛde:thou 
onely art the hygheſt vppon all 
the earthe. 

Be nowe pacified toward thy 
ſeruant: and hide thy face from 
me no longer. 
e Be good vnto me (loꝛde) as 
i thou arte full of goodneſſe thy 
e ſelke, that J mate glozte in the 

all the dates ok my life. 
2 My lyppes reiopce to ſynge 
: pꝛapſe bnto the: and euen loo 
doth my ſoule, whiche thou haſt 
redeemed, 
Mp herte (hall alwayes ſtudy 
| thy ryghteouſneſſe , whan they 
hall be WW which lcke 
(0 
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to do me harme. 
J will runne all the waye of 
thy commaundeinentes ; whan 
thou ſhalte dilate and enlarge 
myherte. * Amen. 


The ſeuenth ſpalme. 


Foꝛ an oꝛdꝛe and direccion 
| ot good liupng. 


O the (O lozde) IJli fte bp 
my minde. 

In the J truſte (O lozde god) 
let me not be cõfounded, leſt my 
enemies make me their ieſtyng 
ſtocke, and a matier to laugh at. 

O lozd, make thy wapes kno⸗ 
wen vnto me: and trade me in 
thy pathes. 

Dlrecte me in thy trueth, and 
inſtructe me: koꝛ thou arte god 
my 
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my ſauiour: Jloke after the e⸗ 
ucry dap. 

O lozde, thou arte ſweete and 
righfull : and bzingeſt againe 
into thy wape, theim that went 
ONE © 
Thou leadeſt ſtreyght in thy 
iudgement theim that be mylde 
and tractable: and techeſt them 
that be meeke, thy woozdes and 
teſtimonies. 

Thou healeſt theim that be 
contrite in herte: and alwageſt 
their petnes and griekes. 

Thou holdeſt vp al them, whts 
che elg ſhuld fall:and al that ate 
fallen: thou lifteſt vp againe. 

Thou geueſt ſyghte to the 
blinde: and loleſt theim that ke 
bounden. 

"_ art nygh bnto all theim 
Git that 
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that call vpon the: ſo that they 
call vppon the faythfully and 
hertilp. 

Thou fulfilleſt the deſtre of 
thein that feare the : and heareſt 
their pꝛaier, and laueſt theim. 

Haue mercie vpon me( O god) 
haue mercte vpon me: fo: in the 
my ſoule truſteth. 

Uerily my ſoule hath a ſpeciall 
reſpecte vnto the: koʒ my helth, 
my glozte, and all my ſtrengthe 
cometh from the. 

Fo: thine owne (ſake (O lo2de 
god) layenot my ſynnes to my 
charge. 

2 II not all mine er⸗ 
rours : innumerable troubles 
cloſe me rounde about, my ſyn⸗ 
nes haue taken holde vpon me: 
and J am not able to loke vp, 


Put 
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Put to thy hande to helpe me: 
and leade me ryghte in all my 
wozkes. 

Make me to walke perfectly 
in thy wates, that no kynde of 
ſynne ouercome me. 

Set a watche befoze my mou⸗ 
the: and keepe the dooze of my 
lippes. | 

Let the wozdes of my mouthe 
and the meditacion of my herte 
be euer pleaſant and acceptable 
in thy ſight, 

Let the wozde of trueth ne- 
uer go awate from my mouthe: 
and ſuffre no malice to dwell in 
my herte. 

O loꝛd, deliuer my ſoule from 
liyng lippes: and ſaue me from 
the deceitkull tongue. 

Put into my mouthe thy true 
Gltt and 
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and holy woꝛde: and take clene 
from me all idell and vnfruite- 
full ſpeache. 

Delpuer me from falſe ſur- 
miles, and accuſactons of men: 
Rule me euen as thou thynkeſt 
good, after thy will and plea⸗ 
fure, | 

Turne awaie mine ctes, that 
they beholde no vatne thynges: 
faſten them in thy wate, 

- Take froin me koznicacion x 
all vncleanneſſe: and let not the 
loue of the fleſſhe beguile me. 

Vea delyuet mp ſoule frome 
pꝛide, that it repgne not in me: 
and than ſhall J be cleane from 
the greatteſt ſynne. 

Stay and kepe my fecte from 
euerp ill wate, leſte my ſteppes 
ſwarue from thy pathes. 

My 
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My cies loke euer vppe vnto 
the ( O lozde) becauſe thou arte 
nigh at hand: and all thy wates 
be the trueth. 

Thy mercies be great and ma⸗ 
nie (O loꝛde) bleſſed is he, who 
ſo euer truſteth in the. | 

Fo: whan J ſated vnto the, 
my keete bee flipped : Thy mer⸗ 
cie (Olozde) by and by did Hold 
me bp. 

Teache me to do thy will, and 
leade me by thy pathe wate, foz 
thou arte mp god, 

O loꝛde, ſaue my ſoule, and 
delpuer me from the power of 
darkeneſſe. 

Leat the bzightneſſe of thy 
face, ſhine vpon thy leruaunt, 
foz vnto the (O lozde god) I 
haue fledde fo2 luccour, 

Glitt Loke 
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Loke vnto me, and haue mer⸗ 
tie bpon me: fo2 Jam deſolate 
and pooze. | 
Kepe my ſoule, and deliuer me, 
that J be not confounded : foz 
Jhaue truſted in the, 
O lozd god, koꝛſake me not:al⸗ 
though J haue doen no good in 


| thy ſight. 


Fo2 thy goodneſſe graunt me, 
that at the leſt wiſe now J mate 
begynne to liue well. Amen. 


¶ The eyght plalme. 


A Ch ye epg man 4 that 
be mate be defended from 
his ennemies. 


God almyghtie, ſaue me 
1 from mine ennemies: and 

by thy ſtronge power defende 
5 
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and kepe me. 

Pꝛeſerue my ſoule, foz thou 
art holy: ſaue thy ſeruant, whi⸗ 
che truſteth in the. 

Fo: ſtraungers do aſſaute me 
dately : and ſeke iny ſoule to di⸗ 
ſtrope it. 

O god, helpe thou me: Dlozd, 
deliuer me from them that ryſe 
vp againſt me. 

Be ſ readp (O god) to ſuccour 
me: make halt to helpe me: O 
lozde. 

Be thou my pꝛotectour and a 
place of ſtrength:wherin J may 
ſafely be. 

Foz thou art my ſtrength and 
mp refuge : fo2 thy name lake 
leade and guide me. 

Take me (O god) out of the 
handes ol mine enemies: a caſt 
G me 
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me not a waie in the time of tri⸗ 
bulacton : whan all my mighte 


ig decated and gone, 
Healpe me (Dlozde god) and 
ſaue me fo2 thy mercycs ſake, 

Haue mercy vpon me (O loꝛd) 
the god of my health: and in thy 
rightuoulnelle deliuer me. 

From the vexacion of theim 
that perſecutc me: from the al⸗ 
ſaulte of myne ennemies : whi⸗ 
che compaſſe me about on eue⸗ 
ty ſyde. 

Let theiin be confounded and 
bzought to naughte, whiche be 
s duerſaries vnto mp ſoule: leat 
theim be couered with ſhame x 
rebuke, whiche leke my hurt. 

Leat theim tourne backe with 
rebuke and ſhame, whiche late, 
god hath fozſaken him: leat 2 
e 
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ſette on hym and take hym: fo; 
there is none that ſhall delyuer 
hym. 

Coniopne thy ſelf( O god) bn- 
to my ſoule: make it ſtrong, and 
delyuer me from mine enemies. 

Diſtroy thetm by thy power: 
and bzing to naughte all their 
ſtrengthe. 

That they retoyce not and late 
amonge theim ſelues, we haue 
ouercome hym, and vtterlp call 
hym downe. 

Saue melo loꝛd god) foꝛ in the 
haue J truſted:ſate to my ſoule, 
be not afraid, foz J am with the. 

It is in thy hande, what Mall 
come of me, delpuer me fro mine 
enemies, fo2 pet they ceaſſe not. 

Their cruelty encreaſeth daily 
moe and moe, and . 
C 
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of tyꝛauntes violently come on 
me, and they haue not the befoze 
their eies. be 

But thou (O loꝛde) arte gra- || th 
cious and inerctful, and ſuffreſt J ce 
long:and thy mercie and trueth th 
be great. 

Loke vnto me, and haue mer- 
cle bpon me:endue thy ſeruaunt 
with ſome of thy ſtrength: koꝛ J 
cal vpon the, and erneſtlp make 
my pꝛaiers in thy ſyght. 

My ennemies reiopſe, that J 
am fallen, and that my hert hath 
turned out of thy waie. 

But I trult in thy mercie, and 
my hert is comkozted in hope to 
haue helpe ⁊ ſaluaciõ from the. 

Foz thou art good and gract- In 
ous, thy mercie endureth euer, t 

and thy trueth continueth krom 
one 


PSALME. 


one generacion to an other. 


Let al them retoyce in the, and 
be glad, whiche leke the: and let 
them whiche loue to haue ſalua⸗ 
cton of the, ſaie, Magnttkied be 
thelozde fozeuer. Amen. 


The ninth plalme. 


agapnſt ennemies. 


E loꝛde and behold, how mas 

ny thet be, which trouble me, 
how many, which make rebelli⸗ 
on agapnſt me. 

They (ate among theim ſelues 
of my ſoule:there is no helpe of 
god foꝛ it to truſt vpon. 

O loꝛde god, in the J haue put 
my hope and truſt: ſaue me krõ 
them, whiche dooe perlecute ine, 
and deliuer me. 0 

e 
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Leſt peraduenture at one time 
92 an other they take my life fro 
me: and there be none to deliuer 
me krom them. 

Maue pitie vpon me (O lozde) 
L oke vpon the affliccion, which 
I ſuffre ot my enemies. 

Foꝛget not thy pooze ſeruaàunt, 
ſuffer not theim whiche be op- 
pꝛeſſed to loke fo2 helpe alwaics 
in vaine. 

Put theim to flight: diſapoint 
them ot their purpoſes:Caſt the 
dobune hedling as their wicked⸗ 
neſſe hath deſerued, koz they are 
traitours & rebels againſt the; 

Let their power be bꝛought to 
nought: and their wickedneſſe 
lught vpon their owne heades. 

Leat the wicked ſynners re- 
turne into hell, and let them fall 
and 
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and be taken inthe pitte, whiche 
-6 | theyhaue digged. 


er! J will-crufte in the (O lozde) 


whiche ſaueſt theim, that in the 
e) | put their confidence. 
| They late, that thou foꝛzgetteſt 
thy ſeruauntes, and that thou 
hideſt thy face, becauſe thou wilt 
not ſee their trouble. 

Their pꝛide is to bs muche 
griefe and vexacion: and they 
t | glozie and triumph in our trou⸗ 
e ble and aduerſitee. 

Howe long (O lozd) wilt thou 
e ſtande afarre of, and hyde thy 
ſelfe in the tyme of tribulacion⸗ 


) Howe longe ſhall the wicked 


| dilpiſe the: and ſay in their hert, 
that thou regardeſt nothyng. 


Kiſe vp (© lozde) ſtretche out 


chr hande ; fozgette not theim: 
which 


NINTH 
whiche be oppꝛeſſed. 

Bꝛyng downe the power ok the 
wicked : that they mate periſhe 
togither with their wickedneſle 

Let thy zeale ſodenly come vp- 
pon them: the firy thunderbol- 
tes and the ſpitite ofthe wherle 
wynde be pozcion ofthetr parte. 

Pꝛeuent me in the date of my 
tribulacton : and deliuer me out 
ok my diſtteſſeg. 

Yaue mercte vppon me, fo: J 
am troubled on euery ſyde: and 
my ſtrength is decayed thzough 
mine tniquſtee. 

Mine cnnemtes ſpeake of me 
muche (ſhame and rebuke: and 
they are holelp bent to take my 
lie from me. 

The peynes ok death compaſſe 
me tounde about: and the flud⸗ 

0 des 


. 
tes ok my lines trouble me ſobe. 

The ropes ok hel be tied round 
bout me: and J am wiapped 
in the ſnares ot death: and whi⸗ 
che waie ſo euer J go, J kynde 
ſtumblynge blockes , to ouer= 
thꝛowe me. 

Stande bp (O.1o2de) and pu 12 
nithethis naughtie people, and 
delyuer me krom my decritruit e 
nemies. 

Here me in the daie of my try⸗ 
bulacion:L et thy mightie name 
defend me. 

n thou arte my koztreſſe, and 
lote: and beareſt vp my 
nes and infirmitie. 
1 me lo2de, J beſeche the, 
that mine enemies pꝛeuaple not 
Againſt me. 

3 oute thy indignacion 
D vpon 
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pon them: and let the wzath ot 
thy fury vexe and trouble them. 
Let them be confounded koz e⸗ 
uer:pea let them tremble and pe⸗ 
'tiſhe togither. 

Let the kal into the depe pit: * 
neuer be able to riſe vp agayne. 

That thei may know thy name 
to bee the loꝛde of hooſtes onely 
mightie and high wozlde with⸗ 
Out ende. Amen. 


¶ Thc tenth plalme. 


When the enemies be ſo cruel, that he 
can not luſfre them. 


aue mertie vppon me (O 

god) fo2 mine ennemte trea 

deth me under his fete: he ceal⸗ 

ſeth not to aſſault me, and to do 
me muche grteke, 

He 
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He alwais coueteth to ſwalowe 
me vp: manither be that pꝛoud 
ly bzag and crake againſt me. 

They gather them lelues to⸗ 
gether in cozners : they watche 
my ſteppes, how they mate take 
my ſoule in a trappe. 

(They be lyke vnto a lyon that 
is greedy of his p2aye, and ipke 
a pong lyon they pꝛiuelp lpe in 


wa pte fo me. 


Thep do beſet my wapes, that 
Ichoulde not eſcape: they loke 
and ſtare vpon me to take me 
in their ſnare. 

They haue p2epared a net fo 
mp keete: they haue digged a 
deepe pit, that my ſoule myghte 
fail therin. 

Maze me ſtrong (O lozde god) 
by * might and power: matze 
Y it my 
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my way perfite befoze the; 
Kepe mp ſteppes contintalls 
in right pathes, leſt perchaunce 
my feete begin to ſlyppe. 

Jam ſo vexed, that Jam bt⸗ 
terly werie: healpe me againſte 
them that lie in waite fo2 me. 

Wake thy mercie to be meryets 
tous in me: + delyger my ſoule 
out of their handes. 

Hide me from the company of 
the wicked, and from the rage 
of them that wozke iniquitie. 

Accoꝛdyng to thy greatmercie 
quicken me, that now in my ſo⸗ 
Crowe J be not bꝛoughte vnder 
the power of mine ennemp, whi⸗ 

che rageth againſt me, 

Send koꝛth thy lyght and thy 
trueth, and they ſhall leade me 
bato thy holy hill, and into thy 
taber⸗ 
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fabcrnacles. 

Inſtructe and teache my han⸗ 
des to battaile: make my armes 
ſtrong like a bowe of ſteele. 

Girde m with ſtrength to bas 
taile: ouerthzowe them that a= 
riſe againſt me. 

Juſttuct me in he wap, wher⸗ 
in J.maie walke : pꝛouide foz 
me by thy ouetſyght. 

Caſt downe mine enemies bez 
koze my face, and diſtroy theim 
that hate me. 

Leſt mine ennemies ouercome 
me, and the companies of tyꝛan⸗ 
tes ouerwhelme me. 

Make my feete to be ſtedkaſt: 
and my pathes ſtreight. 

They reiopte and be glad of 
my fall and declinacion: they be 
allembled togither againſt me: 
Y iti they 
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they ſtrike to kil me in the ware 
befoze J may beware of theim, 
They curle and ban my woozs 
des euerp dap: and all thepz 
thoughtes be let to do me harm. 
My like is as it wer in the mid⸗ 
des of fierſe lyons: whole tethe 
be lyke vnto ſpeares: and their 
tongue lyke a ſharpe ſwearde. 
And who ſhal ſtand with me a 
gainſt al thele: 02 who ſhal ouer 
come theſe woꝛkes of iniquitie⸗ 
They ſhall flee and runne as 
way (O loꝛd) atone as thou re⸗ 
bukeſt them: ktõ the voice of thy 
thunder they (hall run hedlyng. 
Pp hich lokeſt bpon the earthe, 
c it holely quaketh: which tous 
cheſt the hilles, and they ſmoke: 
Jugemeẽt pꝛocedeth fro thy face, 
thine cies do appꝛoue equitte. - 


Kepe 
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Kepe me (O lozde) from myne 
aduerſaries:and vonder the ſha⸗ 
do we of thy wynges defend me. 

Judge them that hurte me: 
fyght agaynſte theiin that kight 
with me. 

Let theim go backewarde and 
haue yll lucke, whiche perſecute 
me:put them to ſhame, that will 
my hurte. 

Make theim to be as duſte in 
the wynde: and let thy aungell 
vere and diſquiet theim. ; 

Let them banyſhe awaie Iyke 
ſmoke : and as ware meltethe 
with the heate of the fyze, ſo leat 
them periſh (O lozde) from thy 
light and pꝛeſence. 

Beate thein do wne, that they 
be not able to ſtand: neuer geue 
ouer, vntil thou haue vtterly dts 
H. iin. ſtroied 


THE TENTH 
ſtroped them | 

Make thetr wates darke and 
lyppy : and let thine angel fier⸗ 
iy go vpon them, 

And thou (O lozde god) haue 
mercy bpon me:ſend me healpe, 
— chan Ichalbe able to reſiſte 
fem, 

Foz Jam weake and in ſ020be 
geue thou me health and ſalua⸗ 
cin. 

Let thy hand cozrecte and chas 
ſtiſe me: but delyuer me not vn⸗ 
to mine enemies. | 
My lonte is fylled with the 
ſcozupng and deriſion that mine 
ennempes haue at me: and 
with the diſpitekullneſle of the 
pꝛoude. 

My loule is cleane diſcouraged 
within me: it groneth & freteth 
| | in 
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in it ſelfe agapnſte me: wy wyll 
Itruſte in the: foz that J Hall 
cftſones geue the thakes again 
to: the helpe and laluacion that 
thou ſendeſt me. 
Fo2 thy very trueth now helpe 
me, O thou which art my helh, 
and the hope and comfozte of all 
regions of the earth, and of the 
maine lea, 
Whiche by thy power ruleſte 
from the beginnyng : thyne eies 
beholde all thynges, 

What god is ther but thou: 
who is ſo ſtronge as thou oure 
god e 

In thy pzoteceion J wil truſts 
bntyll iniquitie bee palled and 
gone. 

Jn the, J halbe ſtronge and 
ſure foz euermoze. | 
Heb The 


¶ The. ri.ſpalme, 


Of confidence and 
truſt in god. 


Lo2d, whiche art my lyght 
and my helthe: of whome 
Gall J be afrayd: 

O loꝛde thou art the ſtrengthe 
ok my lyke: in the J wyll euer 
truſte. 

Foz like as the herte, (when 
he is chaſed) coueteth to the ry⸗ 
uers of watet:euen ſo (O lozde) 
— ſoule dely:ethe to bee with 

e. a 

My ſoule thyzſteth to be with 
the: fo; with the is the fountain 
of life and recreacion in aduer⸗ 
ſitie. | 
Heere in this wozlde is la⸗ 
boyr, and peine: calamatie and 

as miſerie. 
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mplerie. | 

we haue battaile daily with 
enemies: we haue no reſt here ſo 
longe as we lpue. 

But when ſoeuer we put oure 
truſt in thy helpe:then we ſhalbe 
ſure by thy pzoteccto: ſatyng vn⸗ 
to the, Thou art our dekendour, 
our refuge, and our god, and in 
the we truſte. 

Thou ſhalte delpuer me from 
the ſnares of the hunters: and 
from the pcrylles of my perſecu⸗ 
tours. | 
Thou ſhalt make a ſhadowe fox 
me vnder thy (hulders: & bndex 
thy wpnges Jchalbe harmleſſe. 

Thy trueth ſhalbe my ſbyelde 
and buckeler: and no euill ſhall 
appꝛoche nere bnte me. 

and therekoze ik my . 

a 


„ 
(all warte agaynſte me, that 
they mate deuout me holelp:pet 
FJ wyll not flee, noz tourne my 
backe. 

Although neuer lo ſtronge e⸗ 
nemies ſhall pitche their tentes 
agaynſt me,mp hett (hall not be 
àkrapde: ik death ſodeinly come 
pPpon me, in the, wyll ] reſte 
without feare, 

Thou (halte hyde me in thy 
tabernacle. in the time of aduerz 
ſitte : thou (halte hyde me in 
ſome ſecrete place of thy tente: 
thou ſhalte let me bppon a ſure 
rocke. | 

Thou ſhalte lifte me bp a- 
boye my ennemies beſtegeynge 
me tounde aboute: and thou 
ſhalte delyuer me out of theyz 
handes. 

If 
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It J (hal walke in the m\ddes 
of tribulacton, thou ſhalte kepe 
me, and ſhalte ſtretche kozthe 
thy hande agaynſt myne enne⸗ 
mies: and thy ryght hand ſhall 
laue me. 

O loꝛde, thou ſhalte doe and 
bing to paſſe al thinges foʒ me, 
thy mercte endureth euer: thou 
wylte not diſpile thy owne han⸗ 
dy woꝛke. 

Thou ſhalte leade me oute of 
the nette, whiche mine ennemies 
haue ſpꝛede abzode to catche me 
in: thou ſhalte take me oute of 
their pit. 

O how great be the good thin⸗ 
ges, whiche thou layeſt bppe in 
ſtoze foz theim that feare the! 
which alſo thou ſhewelt to them 
that truſt in the, euẽ in the light 
8 0 
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of the childꝛen of men. | 

Thou hideſt them in the ſecref 
place of thy countenaunce from 
trouble ot ennemies: and from 
their contencions. 

O loꝛde, what a pꝛecious trea⸗ 
ſure is thy goodneſſe? and men 
all truſt in thy pꝛoteccion. 

They ſhall bee fylled with the 
plentyfulneſfe of thy houſe: and 
thou ſhalt make them dꝛynke of 
thy riuer of deinties. 

They ſhall dꝛynze with the ol 
the fountatne of lyfe, and in thy 
Iyght they ſhall ſe Iyght. 

Thy ryghtuouſnefle is as the 
hygheſt mountapnes: and thy 
iudgementes be lyke bnto the 
depe bottomles waters, | 

Thy mercie ſtretcheth bp fo 
ye heauens: and thy trueth al⸗ 
| cendeth 
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cendeth vp to the ſame, | 

Olozde god, thou haſte euer 
from age to age, ben our reługe 
and ſuccour. 

Bekoꝛe the foundacions of the 
earth were leide, withont begin⸗ 
nyng and endyng thou art god. 
O mp god, thou haſt helped me 
euer from my pouthe: and vntil 
my olde age and laſt deres koz⸗ 
ſake me not. 

F wil acknowlage, that J haue 
all mp ſtrengthe ofthe, foz thou 
arte my pꝛoteccion, my god, and 
my fautour, 

Ind therefoze what tyme ſa 
euer I ali be afraped: J wpll 
truſt in the. 

What tyme ſocuer J (hall call 
bppon the: Jknowe that thou 
arte my god. 


Repe 
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Kepe thy mercy fo2 me alwaſs: 

and the couenant that thou haſt 

made with me, lette it be ſyrely 

perfourined, 

And ik J haue [warned from 

thy lawe, and not walked in thy 


| Ludgementes, 


JfJhaue bꝛoken thy ſtatutes, 
and : tranſgreſſed thy comaun⸗ 
dementes : 

Then with thy rodde vyſpte 
myne offences : and with ſtripes 
cozrecte my treſpaſſeg. 

But take not thy mercfe awaſe 
from me,no2 let not thy pꝛompſe 
be void and of none effect. 

Bꝛeake not the covenant that 
thou haſte made with me, and 
chaunge not that which bath il⸗ 
ſued out of thy mauth. 

Foz in the (O god) our 2 
an 
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and glozie dothe conſiſte, thon 
art our helper in whome we do 
euer truſt. 

And this is certaine, that aft 

they, whiche trulte in the, call 
not be conkounded. 
Foz who is he that hath tru⸗ 
ſted inthe, and is confounded 
o2 who hath called vpon the, & 
thou haſte diſpiſed him | 

Foz thp name lake (O loꝛde) 
thou foxgeittelt our ſynnes, al⸗ 
thoughe they be manie and gre⸗ 
uous. 

Thou arte a ſure ſtay to theim 
that dzeadthe:and ſheweſt them 
thy teſtament. 

And vnto the J crye (O lozde) 
J beleue, that thou wilte ſaue 
me, koz tho great mercies lake. 

Thou halte redeme my ſoule 
in 
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in peace fro in the wzath, whiche 
is to come in the laſt dap. 
A will offre vp to the ſacrifice 
of laude and pꝛaiſe: and A will 
rendꝛe vp my vowes to the, whi⸗ 
che arte the higheſt. 
The wicked watche and loke 
to diſtrope me: but Itrulte in 
thy mercie.: _.; - 

Thou arte my p:otectoure . 
and my buckeler: iny god, my 
ſtrength, my refuge, and delp⸗ 
nerer. 

I taryeand looke fo; healpe 

from the (O loꝛde) bleſſed is the 

man that truſteth in the. +: 
O lozde, what great pleaſures 

thou haſte pꝛepared fo2 me in 

heauen : that I ſhulde delite in 

no earthly thyng but in the z 
My molt pleaſure is to a 
q 
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faſt bnto the: and in the to ſette 


my hope and truſte. 
I committe my ſpitite into thy 


handes : deliuer me frome the 


powers of darckeneſſe of this 
wozlde, Amen. 


¶ The twelkthe plalme. 


It god deferre to helpe long time. 


(JP? god,mp god, why foz- 
ſakeſt thou mee why lokeſt 
not vpon my neceſſitee 

Shal thy mercie faile fo: euer⸗ 
wilt thou neuer be pleſed mo2ee 
Howe longe wilt thou be miſ⸗ 
contented with me, O [0207 wilt 
thou kedil thine angre thꝛough 
ly as it were fire | 

wWhan wiite thou haue any re⸗ 
garde to deliuer my loule: to 
delyyer my life frome diſttuc⸗ 
Fit cton 


ö 
| 
| 

| 
| 
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cion of ennemies. 

Howe longe ſhall J crpe, and 
thou wilte not here: howe long 
(hall J make exclamacion foz 
verie peine, and thou wilte not 
laue me: 

O lozde god ok hoſtes, howe 
longe wilte thou be angry with 
the pꝛaiers of thy ſeruant: 

Come againe vnto me (O god 
my ſauiour) and take awape 
thine indignacion againſte me. 

wohen thou arte tourned (O 
lozde ) thou halte reſtore all 
thynges agapne: and he that 
was in ladneſſe bekoze, ſhal take 
toye and comkoꝛte of the. 

Let thy hand be to helpe man, 
whiche is thy Handte woozke, 
whome thou haſte eralted and 
magmtied to let fozth thy glory 

* Wyne 
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My ennemies liue welthy⸗ 
ly and are ſtrong:and they whi⸗ 
che hate me, encreaſe and go foz- 


warde daielp. 


(They dilpꝛaiſe x ſet at naught 
my counſayle, becauſe {| take 
god fo2 my hope and comfozte, 

They ſate to me daiely, Thou 
truſteſt in god, let hym delyuer 
the, and ſaue the: if ſo be that he 
beate loue and fauour towar⸗ 
des the, 

They leape at me as it were ſo 
many dogges : the companies 
of the wicked barke at me: thei 
be ſet my handes and fete round 
about. 

O lozde, go not karre awate 
from me: thou art my ſtrength 
make ſpede to helpe me. 
'Delpuer my ſoule ftom death, 

ca Jui tourne 
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turne my waie from the rage of 
dogges. 

Kepe me out of the mouthe of 
lions: and laue me krome the 
deepe lake. 

Thou arte bothe holie and 
ſtronge, and no man is able to 
reſyſte the, whan thy angre is 
great and keruent. 

Who ſhall not feare the (O 

lozde :) 02 whiche of all pzinces 
ſhall not obey the⸗ 
ö The earth trembleth and qua⸗ 
HAket koz keare ofthyne angre:and 
the people ſhall not be able to a⸗ 
bide thy thzetnyng, 

Helpe me, O loꝛde god my (a= 
uiour: and foꝛ the glozie of thy 
name deliuer me: and fozgeue 
my treſpalles, 

Foz J doe potter and expꝛeſſe 
mine 
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myne iniquitee vnto the: and 
= ſynne greeueth me verate 
oze. | 

Aryſe bp (O loꝛde) and helpe 
me: and deliuer me foz thy mer⸗ 
cies lake, 

O God, my refuge, and my 
ſtrengthe, whiche haſte been e⸗ 
uer a greatte healpe in tribula⸗ 
cion. 

Thou diddeſtrecetue me into 
thy tuicion, whan J came out 
of my mothers wombe, and 
thou waſte my. healper , whan 


Iſucked my mothers bꝛeaſtes. 
J was lefte to the as ſoone: 


as Þ was bozne, euen from mp 


mothers wombe, thou arte ws 


God, 


withdꝛawe not thy ſelfe farre | 


awate from me: fo? tribulacton 
FJ itil is 


| 
| 
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is nere at hande, and there is 
none that can heipe me. 
Mine ennemies compaſſe me 
round abgut: mp perſetcutours 
beſiege ine on euery ſyde. 
And J am feeble and weake 


and ſoꝛe bꝛoken: the peine of my 


ad inaketh me to grone and 
ſy © 

Jam as the water that is caſt: 
is gone and 
vtterlydued vp, as it were a tile 
ſtone. 
Haue mercy bpon me (O loʒd) 
haue mercy vppon me: and im. 
pute not mp ſpnnes bnto me, 
whiche J haue done by foly. 

*Remembzenot my ſinnes pal⸗ 
Cd, let thy mercies pzeuct them: 
fo: 'F am in a merucilous wzet- 
ched caſe. 


Jam 
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Jam Wekened and cleane out 
wozne : and go moutnyng eue⸗ 
ry dale, 

And now (O loꝛde) phat loke 
J after ? verily mp ſoule loketh 
to the fo: helpe, 

Shewe nowe and declate thy 
goodneſſe to me, and withholde 
not thy helpe from me. 

My ſoule ts repleniſhed with 
troubles and adfierlitees ;, and 
dꝛaweth nere bnto dethes doze. 

J am in great pouertee and 
nede, and my hert is ſoze trou⸗ 
bled within me. 

Caſt me not awate in the time 
ok my moſte neceſſitee: and now 
whan my ſtrength fapleth me, 
faile not thou me, O loꝛde. 

Deliuer me krom mine enne⸗ 
mies: and make me not à moc⸗ 


Jv kynge 
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kyng ſtocke to theim, that teſte 
and raile vpon me. 

Saue me from theſe rozyng 
lions redy to detoure,and from 
the handes of theim that wolde 
haue my life from me. 

J do crie to the (O loꝛzde) foz 
thou art iny hope, and my pozct= 
on in the lande of liuers. 

Bꝛing my loule out of pꝛiſon, 
& ſet inp feete in a place, where J 
mate walke at libertee. 

Turne not thp face away from 
me, leaſt J bee made lyke vnto 
theim that dilcende into the pit. 
Geue eare bnto my pꝛapers, 


fo: J am puniſhed and bzought 
bery lowe. 

Deliuer ine from mp perſect: 
tours: fo: they be muche ſtron⸗ 


ger than J. 


O lozd 
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O lozd,here me ſpedily:leſt my 
ſpirite faile within me. 

Deliuer mp ſoule out of trou⸗ 
ble, and in thy mercy diſtrop all 
mine ennemies. 

And make them to periſh, whi⸗ 
che wolde diſtroy me: fo2 Jam 
thy ſeruant. Amen. 


¶ The thirtenth pſalme. 
Ju which he geueth thankes to god 
that his enemies haue not got⸗ 
ten the ouerhande of hym. 


| Will magnilie and pzeile the 
(Dlozde god) foz thou haſte 
exalted me and ſette me bp: and 
mp ennemies haue not gotten 
the ouerhande of me, 

Dlozde of holtes.J haye cried 
vnto the: e thou halt ſaued me. 
(Thou 
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Thou haſt bꝛoughte my ſoule 
out of hell: thou haſt holdcn me 


vp krome fallyng into the deepe 


lake, frome whenſe no man re⸗ 
tourneth. 

Thou haſt not cloſed me vp in 
the handes of myne ennemies: 
but thou haſt ſette my keete in a 
placebothe wyde and bꝛoade. 

Jhaue ſought the, e thou halt 
herde me: thou hai bzought me 
into libertie out of great diſtres. 

Thou haſte turned my ſozowe 
into gladneſſe: thou haſt ceaſſed 
my mournyng, and compaſſed 
me round about with mirth. 

Thou haſt declared thy great 
magntticence in healpynge thy 
ſeruaunt. 

Thou haſte doden merc(fully 
with me in my miſeries. 

Thou 


PSALM. 
Thou haſt regarded the peine 
of the pooze: thou halt not tur⸗ 
ned awaie thy face from mo. 
J will euer be ſinging and ſpe⸗ 
kyng of thy mercies: and J wil 
publiſhe to other thy kidelitee 
t trueth ſo long as J hall liue. 
My mouth ſhall neuer cele to 
ſpeke of thy tyghteouſneſſe, g of 
thy benefites : whiche be ſo ma⸗ 
ny.that Jcan not numbze them 
But J will geue the thankes 
till death take me awap : J will 
ſyng in the pꝛaiſe ofthe, ſo long 
as J hall continue. 
J will triumphe and retoyce in 
thy mercte,fo2 Þ thou haſt loked 
vpon my neceſlities,# regarded. 
iny ſoule in my greatte diſtteſſe. 
Thou haſt ben my ſure refuge. : 
and the ſtrengthe of my truſte, : 
and 
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and hope. 

I thanke the loꝛd fo2 thy good 
neſſe alwati;and foz thy exceding 
mercie. 

Thou haſt heen my comkoꝛt in 
the tyme of my trouble, thou 
haſte ben mercifull vnto me (O 
lozde) and haſte reuenged the 
wzonges, that mpne ennemtes 
haue done to me. 

Accoꝛding to the multitude of 
the heaup thoughtes that J had 
in my mind, thy comkoztes haue 
chired and lightned my hert. 

Thou halt ſent me no we top foz 
the dayes wherin J was in ſo⸗ 
ro we: fo: the peres in whom J 
ſuffred many a peinfull ſtoʒme. 

Thou haſte called to remem⸗ 
bꝛaunce the rebuke that thy ſer⸗ 
uant hath ben put to: and howe 
furtouſiy 
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furfoully myne ennemies haue 
perſecuted me. 

O loꝛde god of hooſtes, who 
mate be copared vnto the: thou 
art great # greatly to be pꝛeiſed. 

Thou arte high v pon all the 
earthe,thou arte exalted farre as 
boue all goddes. | 

Glozie and honour befoze thy 
kace:holineſſe and magnificence 
in thy ſanctuarie. 

With tuſtice and iudgement 
thy ropall thʒone is ſtabliſſhed: 
= and trueth go befoze thy 

ce. dad 

Blelled art thou (O loꝛde) whi 
che haſte not holden backe thy 
mercie from thy ſetuaunt. 

After that J had longe loked 
fo: the (Dlozde)at the laſt thou 
diddeſt attende vnto me , and 

car- 
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hardeſt my crye. . 

Thou halt tazenme ont ofthe 
lake of miſerie: and ſet my feete 
bppona rocke, and made my 
ſteppes ſure. 

Thou haſte geuen me my de⸗ 
lire: I haue [cen thy lopefull 
countenaunce. n 

Thou haſt ſtriken all my ads 
ucrſaries, and halt abated their 
ſtrength. 

Thou haſt rebuked the rable- 
ment. of theim that vered me: 
and haſte plucked me futthe of 
their handes. 6 

Thou haſte caſte theim heh: 
lynge into their owne pitte: 
their fete bee wzapped in the 
nette, wh iche they lalde pꝛiuu 
foz me. 

Mone ennemies ate reculed- 
backe 
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backe: they ar fallen down and 
diſtroted from thy ſight, 

Thou haſt been the poze mans 
defence, and his helper in tribu⸗ 
lacton, whan moſt nede was. 

Thou haſte done iudgemente 
fo: me: thou haſte defended my 
cauſe againſt my accuſars. 

And although thou were very 
angry with mea lyttell whyle: 
pet nowe T {lyue thozoughe thy 
mercy and goodnes. 

Verplie { ſuppoſed with mp 
ſelfe, that J was cleane caſte a⸗ 
way out of thy faucur, 

But thou haſt heard my pꝛap⸗ 
ers: and accoꝛdyng to thy great 
mercy haſte taken me againe in⸗ 
to thy fauour. 

O lozd, of thine owne mind and 
wyll thou hall geuen ſtrengthe 
K vnto 
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vnto mp ſoule: but when thou 
hydeſte thy face frome me (O 
lozde) howe greatly was J a- 
ſtonied⸗ 

When J was in aduerſitte, 
then J cryed vnto the: and thou 
dyddeſt aynſwere me: when my 
ſoule was in great anguyfſhe 
and trouble, then (O loꝛde) J 
did remembze the. 

Jhaue taſted and ſene howe 
ſwete thou arte: truely bleſſed 
is that man that truſteth in the. 
Accozdyng to thy name, ſo ts 
thy commendacion and pꝛapſe: 
but thy counſailes touchyng vs 
be without exaumple, and great 
ter then can with wooꝛdes be ex⸗ 
pꝛeſſed. 

Dominion, power, and glozp 
be thyne: foz thou haſt made all 
thyn- 
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thynges : and becauſe thy wyll 
ts (0: thei do ſtil continue. 

Thy name be bleſſed, pzayſed, 
and magnifted bothe nowe and 
euer and wozlde withoute ende, 
AME N, 


The fourtene pſalme, - 
Ju whiche the goodnes of 
god is pꝛapſed 


LORDE our gouerndut, 
how wonderful is thy ma⸗ 
teſtte thzoughe oute the whole 
wozlde ? whiche haſt ſet thy glo⸗ 
ry aboue all the heauens. 
What is man that thou ma⸗ 

gnikpeſt hym ſo greatly © oz the 
ſonne of man that thou doeſt vis 
ſite him £ 

O lozde, thou arte great and 
N. it. muche 


THE. X 1111, 


— to be pꝛapſed in thy holp 
hyll, 

Pꝛaiſe be bnto the (O lozde 
gov) let our vowes made to the 
be alwates perkourmed. 

Conkeſſion and magntkicence 
are thy woozke : and thy tighte⸗ 
ouſenes cõtinueth foʒ euermoze. 

Thou haſte done many thyn⸗ 
ges (Dlozde god) both meruat- 
tous and great:and ther is none 
that can belyke vnto the in thy 
wozkes. 

Thy wayes be iuſte and true, 
who wyll not feare and dzeade 
the, and magnitie thy name? 

Ithanke the (O lozde god) 
with all my hearte: and J wpll 
halowe thy name fo: euer. 

O loꝛde, thou art my ſtrength 
and my parle: : Thou haſte 
bzought 


| PSALME. 
bꝛought downe myne ennemies 
whiche artea iudge euen from 
the beginnyng. 

Thy righte hande is exceding 
ſtronge: thy ryghte hand wooz- 
keth many great actes. 

Thyne arme is myghtie and 
ſtronge, and becauſe it Hath ple⸗ 
ſed the, thou haſte ſtrengthened 
mine inkirmitie. 

J wyll p2ayſe thy greatte 

hol d:cadefulle name: foz it is 
oly, 

Ilthoughe F haue fallen, pet 

3 am not cruſſhede in pieces: 

fo: thou haſt ſuſteined my hand. 

J haue opened and ſhewed my 
wap vnto the: and in the Jhaue 
truſted, and thou at lengthe 
haſt accompliſhed my dely22s. 
alt Thou 
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Thou haſt bꝛoken the heades 
of myne enemies, and haſt made 
them to ſtoupe: whiche walked 
pꝛoudelp in their ſinnes. 

Thou haite daminion ouer 
their power, and whan they bee 
exalted and ſette alofte in their 
wayes, thou abateſte they cou⸗ 
rage, and dyſtroyeſt theim with 
thy myghtie arme. " 

In thy name J wyll euer re- 
ioyce, and in thy mercie is all mp 
glozie. 

Thou loueſt rightuoyſneſſe 
and iudgement:the earth is re⸗ 
plenyſhed with thy mercy. 

Thy eye loketh fauourably b⸗ 
pon theym that dꝛeade the, and 
truſt in thy mercie. 

There ſhall no good thyng be 
lackyng to theim that ſecke the, 
and 
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and they that feare the, ſhall not 
be helpeleſſe. | 
Foz thou doſt ozder their wap⸗ 
es, and heareſt them whan they 
crye bnto the. 

That thou mapſt deliuer their 
ſoules from death:æ wage their 
peines whan thei be greued. 

Fo: thou helpeſt theym, whoſe 
hertes be b2oken with ſozowe: 
and beareſt vppe with thy hand 
thepin that be contryte in ſpp⸗ 
ite, 

Thou lateſt the ſoules of thy 
ſeruauntes, and all they that 
truſt in the, ſhal not be diſtroied 

Wherkoꝛe my tonge (hal ſinge 
thy pꝛayſe (O loꝛde god) Þ will 
alwates magnitie the. | 

FJ wyll loue the (O lozde) whi⸗ 
che arte my ſtrengthe, mp ſtaye. 

8 tit; my 
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my myght, my (autour, and my 
refuge. 

My god, my defender, and my 
buckeler, the ſtrength of mp [als 
Uacton, and my luppozter, 

After that J had called vppon 
the with due laude and pꝛapſe, 
thou haſte ſaued me from inpne 
enemies. 

When J was in trouble Jcal⸗ 
led vpon the, thou haſt hard my 
vopce oute of thy holp temple, 
and mp crye hath entred vp into 
thine cares, 

Thou haſt ſaued me from mine 
aduerſaries, that roſe bp ageiſt 
me:thou haſt delyuered me krom 
wicked enemies. 6 

Thou haſt taken me from the 
company of euill men, and mine 
eye hath lene bpo mine * 
the 
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the thynges that J deſpzed. 

And therfo2e if it ſhuld foztune 
me to palle thzoughe the darke 
baleofdeath: J wyll go with⸗ 
out ſcare: fo: thou wilte be with 
me, thy rod and thy ſtaffe ſhall 
comfozt me. 

Thou ſhalte deliuer me from 
tribulacion : thou ſhalt kepe me 
from them which ſeke to diltroy 
me. 

Mine eyes be bppon the (O 
lozde)foz thou ſhalte bzyng mp 
fete fourth ofthe ſnare, 

Unto the (O lozde god) J wil 
perfourme my vowes, J wyll 
geuethe thankes both now and 
euermoze, and wozlde withoute 
ende. Amen: | 


B. b. The 


The fiftenthpſalme, ' 


Of the benefites of god, with 
thankes toꝛ the ſame. 
p foule pꝛapſeth the (O 
(02de) and all that is with⸗ 
in me pzayſcth thy holy name. 
My ſoule geueth the humble 
thankes, and thy bencfyttes J 
wyll neuer foꝛget. 
Which fozgeueſt al mp ſynnes: 
and healeſt all my inkicmities. 
Whiche haſte ſaucd mp Iyfe 
from deſtruccion: and ſhewed in 
me thy grace and mercie. | 
- *wohichehafe ſatiſfied my de- 
ſire with good thynges , and 
halte ones reſtoze my youthe 
agapne. | 
Thou haſt entreated me mer⸗ 
cykully at all tymes, and haſt re⸗ 
 Uenged me ok mine ennemies. 
Thou 
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Thou haſte been a defencefo 

me (O loꝛd) and a ſure founda⸗ 

clon of my wealthe. ' 

Thou halte guyded me with 
thy counſayll, and taken me to 
the, thꝛoughe thy mercie. 

Thou haſte many wapes de⸗ 
clared in me thy great myghte 
and power, and after thyne ans 
gre hath been paſte, thou haſte 
tutned again and comfozted me 
Thou haſt ſent me manp gre⸗ 
uous troubles, but atthe length 
thou haſt bꝛought me out ofthe 
bottomles depeneſſe. 

Thou haſt made me pꝛiuie to 
thy wayes, and haſt not hyd the 
counſailes from me. | 

Thou art full of mercie and 
grace (O loꝛde) ſlo we to wzath, 
and ready to goodness. 

Thy 
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{Thy dyſpleaſure laſteth not 
alwaie, a thou kepeſte not backe 
thy mercyes in thyne angre koz 
euer. 
Thou rewardeſt bs not acco2- 
dyng to our ſynnes, no2 punpl⸗ 
ſheſt vs accozdynge to oure de- 
ſertes. 

Loke howe hye the heauen is 
in comparpſon of the earthe: ſo 
gret ts thy mercy towardes vs, 

Howe farre as the eaſte is 
diſtant from the weaſt : ſo karte 
(O loꝛde) remone oure lynnes 
from vs. 
 Lyke as anatural father hath 
pitie bpon his chyldzene: euen 
ſo ( O loꝛde god) thou haſte had 
compaſſton vpon vs. 

Thou haſt not fo:gotten thy 
creature: thou remembzeſt ons 

E 
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we ar fleſhe, yea all men liupng. 
And that thage ot men is lyke 
vnto graſſe, and may be compa⸗ 
red to the flobozes in the fielde: 

Whiche as ſone as the ſharpe 
wynde hath blowen bpon thetm 
with his blaſtes, wyther awaie 
and dye, ſo that no man can tell 
where they did growe. 

But thy mercy (O lozde) and 
thy loupng kyndneſſe is alwais 
bpon them that feare the: « thy 
righteoulneſſe endureth euer. 

o that we kepe our pꝛomyſe 
and couenaunt with the: and ſo 
reinembze thy commaundemen⸗ 
tes, that we do them in dede. 

O loꝛde, thou haſte ſtablyſhed 
thy thzone in heauen: and thou 
gouerneſt all thynges by thyne 
impertall power. 4 
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and pꝛapſe thy name wozld with 
out end. 

Jwyll geue the thankes al⸗ 
wate,and make thy name glozt- 
ous foz euer. 

O loꝛde, thou art pttiſſant and 
great: and thy magnikicence 18 
vnſerchea ble. 

One generacion ſhall ſhewe 
to an nother thy woozkes, and 
thei ſhall declare thine auncient 
noble actes. 

They ſhall ener pꝛaiſe the ma⸗ 
g—_— ofthe glozy of thy ho⸗ 

mes, à the memozte of thy great 

goodnes. 

A0 thou arte good and graci⸗ 
ouſe to all men, and thy mercte 
excedeth all thy wozkes, 


The eies of all men beholde 
| and 


J will magnifte the (O god) 


5252 Rd 
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and wayte vpon the: that thor 
Gouldelt geue theim their ſuſte= 
naunce in tyme conuenient. 

Thou openeſt thine hand, and 
killeſt eueti liuing creature with 
fode neceſſary, 

O loꝛde, thou art ryghtful in 
all thy waies, and holy in al thy 
dedes. 

Thou kepeſt all theym, that 
loue the, and the tozment ol ma⸗ 
lice Wall not touche them. 

Mp mouthe ſhall ſpeake thy 
glozy and pꝛayſe, and all lpuing 
creatures ſhall honour thy ho⸗ 
ly name foz euer. 

Pꝛayſe the lozde, O pe his aun 
gels, myghtie in power, whiche 
do his commaundementes, and 
obey the voice of his woꝛde. 

Pꝛapſe pe all togyther god, 
Dye 
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SO pe, all his hooſtes, vou his 
miniſters, that do his wyll and 
pleaſute. 

1:ayſe the loʒde as J do, and 
99 vs magnitie his name to ge⸗ 
ther. 

P2ayſe the loꝛde, O pe all hys 
ſapnctes, foꝛ his name is glozi⸗ 
ouſe, and his pꝛaile goeth aboue 
bothe heauen and earth. 

Pꝛapſe the lozde together, O 
pe, all his wozkes, euery thyng 
that liueth. pzayſetheLoRDE, 
A ME Ns 
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The 


The. rri.praimeof 
Dauid. | 


The complaint of Chꝛiſte 
: on the Croſſe. 


r op, MY god, 
1 why haſte thou foz- 
- ſaken me e it ſemeth 
A that J ſhall not ob⸗ 

— tepne deliueraunce, 
though Jlekefoz it th loude 


crpes. 

My god, J willcrye all the 
dap longe, but thou wilt not an⸗ 
fwere: and all the night longe, 
without takyng any reſt. 

The meane tyme thou moſte 
holieſt, ſemeſt to ſitte ſtill, not 
caryng koꝛ the thynges that J 
ſuffre:whiche ſo oft haſte helped 
me heretokoze, and me geuen 

to 
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to thy people Jſraell, ſufficient 
argument and matier to pzayſe 
the with ſonges, wherwith they 
haue geuen thankes to the foz 
thy benekites. 

Our fozefathers were wonte 
to put their truſt in the: and as 
often as they did ſo, thou did⸗ 
deſt deliuer them. 

As olte as they cryed fozhelpe 
to the, they were deliuered: as 
ofte as they committed theim 
ſelke to the, they were not put to 
any ſhame. 

But as foz me, I ſeeme rather 
to be a woʒme than a man: the 
donghill of Adam: the outcaſt 
of rh bulgar people. 

As manie as haue ſeene me: 
haue laughed me to ſcoꝛzne, and 
reuiled me, and ſhakyng their 
heades 
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heades in deriſton at me: haue 
caſt me in the tethe ſaiyng: 

He is wonte to boſte and glo⸗ 
rie, that he is in greatte fanour 
with god: wherefoze lette god 
no we deliuer him, ik he loue him 
ſo well, © 

By thy pꝛocurement (O lozd) 
TJ came oute of my mothers 
wombe : and thou gaueſt me 
gdod comfozte : euen whan FJ 
ſucked my mothers bzeaſtes. 

(Thozoughe thy meanes J 
came into this wozlde: and as 
ſoone as J was bozne, J was 
lefte to thy tuicion: yea thou 
waſt my god, whan J was yet 
in my mothers wombe. 

. Voherfoze go not farte awape 
krome me: Foz daungier is 
Lü euen 
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euen nowe at hande, and J ſee 
no mau that will helpe me. 

Many buls haue cloſed me tn, 
both ſtrong and fatte, they haue 
coinpaſſed me rounde about. 

They haue opened their mou⸗ 
the agaynit me, like ynto a li⸗ 
on that gapeth vpon his pzaye, 
and rozeth fo: Hunger, 

Jam powzed. out like wa- 
tet; and all my limmes looſed 
one krome the other, and my 
herte is melted within me as it 
were ware, 

All my ſtrength is gone and 
D2ted bp like vnto a tile ſtone, 
iny tonge cleaueth to the tooke 
ol my mouth: and at the laſt J 
ſhall be buried in the earth as 
the deade be wonte. 

Foz dogges haue compaſſed 
me 
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me rotinde about: and the moſt 
wicked haue conſpired againſt 
me, they haue made holes tho- 
rough my handes and my keete. 

A was ſo vngentilly entreated 
of theim, that J might ealtlye 
numbze all my bones: and after 
all the peyne and tozment that 
they dyd to me, with greeuous 
countenaunce they ſtared and 
loked vpon me. 

They deuided my clothes e⸗ 
monge theim, and caſte lot foz 
my cote. | 

Toherfoze lozde, J beſcche 
the, go not farre from me: but 
fo: as muche as thou arte iny 
power and my ſtrengthe, make 
haſte to helpe me. 
Dieltuer mp ſoule from daun⸗ 
gier of the lwerde and kepe my 

| L iti life 
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life deſtitute ofall mans helpe, 
from the violence of the dogge, 

Saue me krom the mouthe of 
the lion, and take me krome the 
hoznes ofthe vnicoznes. 

1 will ſhew bnto mp bzetherne 
the maieſtee of thy name: and 
whan the people is moſt aſſem- 
bled together, J wyll p;aiſe and 
ſet furthe thy moſt wozthy actes 
and deedes. 

All that woꝛſhip the lo2d,p2eiſe 
hym, all the poſteritee ot Jacob 
magnikie hym, all pe that be of 
the ſtocke of Jſraell, with reue⸗ 
rence ſerue and honour hym. 

Foz he hathe not diſpiſed and 
ſet at naught the pooze man, be⸗ 
cauſe of his miſerie: noz he hath 
not diſdainfully tourned awaie 
his face from hum: but rather 
as 
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as ſooneas the pooze man cricd 
bnto him koꝛ helpe, he heard him 
by and by. 

J will pꝛeiſe the with mp ſon⸗ 
ges openlie in a multitude of 
people, and J will perfourme 
my vowes in the ſyght of theun 
that honour the. 

The pooze ſhall eate and bee 
ſatisfied : they (hall pzeiſe the 

lo2de, that ſtudie to pleaſe hym: 

and as manie of pou as conti⸗ 

— ſtil ſuche, pour hertes hall 
iue. 

All the endes ok the wozlbe 
ſhall conſider theſe thinges and 
be tourned to the loꝛde: and all 
heathen nacions ſhall ſubmitte 
thein ſelke, and doe homage bn= 


to the. 
Liiii Foz 
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Fo: the lozde hath a power 
voyall, and an impertall domi⸗ 
nion oucr the heathen. 
The moſt mightie and great⸗ 
teſt of all thepin that dwelle on 
the earthe haue eaten, and af- 
ter that they haue taſted the ſpi⸗ 
rituall giftes of the lo2de, they 
haue ſubmitted theym ſelfe, and 
made humble ſuite bnto hym: 
yea and all the dead, whiche are 
buried in the carthe, ſhall knele 
and make reverence in his ho- 
noure : becauſe hehath not dil⸗ 
dayned to ſpende his owne life 
f02 theim. 
Thet that ſhall come after bs, 
ſhall honour and ſerue him. 
Thele thinges ſhalbe wzitten 
of the lozde, that our poſteritee 
mate know vnderſtand them. 
That 


| PSALME. | 
That thei alſo maie come and 

thewe theſe thynges to the peo⸗ 

ple that (ſhall be bozne of thenn, 

that the lozde hath dooen theſe 

inen, whiche bee ke merusi⸗ 
ous; 


A plalme of than- 
kes geuyng+ 
Iubilate deo omnis terra, 


R Eiopce and ſyng in the ho⸗ 
| nour of the loꝛd, all ye that 
liue on earth, 

Woꝛſhyp and ſerue the lozde 
with gladneſſe, come into his 
ahts and pꝛeſence with toy and 
mirth, 

Acknowlage you, and con- 

feſfe, that the loꝛde is that god, 

whiche hath created and made 
Luv vs 


oth 


FOR THE KYNC, 
bs, fo: truely we made not our 
ſelfe, but we be his people and 
his flocke, whiche he nouriſheth 
and kedeth continually, 

Go pe thzoughe his gates to 
geue him thankes foz the innu⸗ 
merable benekpttes, whiche ye 
haue recepued of hym : and to 
ſyng thozough his courtes his 
woꝛthy actes and deedes: pꝛaiſe 
hym, and highly commende his 
name. 

Fo the lozde is bothe good 
and gracious, and his mercte is 
inkinite: he is moſte conſtaunt 
in kepyng ok his pꝛomiſſes, not 
to one generacton onelp, but e⸗ 
ten to all. 


Apzaier 


pP PSALNME. 
CA pzayerfo2 
_ thekynge. 

Lode Jeſu Chziſte, moſte 
high. moſte mightie, kyng 
ok kynges, loꝛde of lozdes, the 
onely rular of pꝛinces, the bery 
ſonne of god, on whole ryghte 
hande ſyttyng, dooeſt from thy 
thꝛone beholde all the dwellers 
bpon earth: with mooſte lowly 
hertes we beſeche the, bouche- 
ſafe with fayourable regard to 
behold our moſt gracious ſoue⸗ 
raigne loʒde kyng Edwarde the 
ſyxte, and ſo replenyſche hym 
with the grace of thy holy ſpi⸗ 
rite, that he alway incline to thy 
wil, and walke in thy way. Kepe 
hym karre of from tgnozaunce, 
but thzough thy gikte, leat pꝛu⸗ 
dence and knowlage alwatie a⸗ 
bound 


FOR THE KYNC, 
bound in his ropall hert,So in⸗ 
ſtructe hym (o LORD ES v) 
reygnyng bpon bs in erth, that 
his humatne maieſtee, al way o⸗ 
bey thy diuine maieſtee in keare 
and dzede. Indue him plentiful- 
ly with heauenly geftes . Grant 
him in health and welth long to 
liue. Heape glozie and honoure 
vpon hym. Glad hym with the 
toye of thy countenaunce. So 
ſtrengthe hym, that he mate 
vanquiſhe and ouercome 
all his and our foes, 
and be dꝛead and 
feared of al the 
ennemies of 
his realine, 
A MEN. 


Mi prayer fomen 
to ſaie entryng into 
vattaile. 

Oaun ty kyng 

lozde ot hoſtes, « be — 
thy angels, there bnto appoin- 
ted, doeſt miniſter bothe warre 
and peace : and whiche diddeſt 
geue vnto Dauid both courage 
and ſtrengthe, beyng but a litle 
one, vnarmed, and bnexpert in 
feates of warre, with his ſlyng 
to ſet vpon, and ouerthzo we the 
great huge Goliath: our cauſe 
nowe being iuſte, and being in⸗ 
koʒced to entre into warre and 
battatle, we mooſte humbly be⸗ 
ſeche the (O lozd god ofhoſtes) - 
ſo to turne the hertes of our en⸗ 
nemies to the deſire of oe L 
at 


APRAYER, 
that no chꝛiſten bloud be ſpilte: 
oz els graunt-(ODlozd)that with 
ſmalle effuſion of bloud,and to 
the litle hurt and domage of in- 
nocentes, we mate to thy glozie 
optepne bictozie: and that the 
waͤrres beyng ſoone ended, we 
maie all with one herte and 
mind, knit togither in con⸗ 
coꝛde and vnitie, laude 
and pꝛaiſe the, which 
liueſt and reighnelt 
wozlde with⸗ 
out ende. 
AMEN. 
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Cum priuilegio ad impri⸗ 
mendum ſolum. 
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